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I am very glad to present this book of 
175 stories of AKBAR AND BIRBAL. 


Earlier I had written 10 small books of 
stories of AKBAR AND BIRBAL; containing 
around 7 stories each. The response to those 
books was very encouraging. So I thought 
of writing a real big book of stories about 
the two inimitable great personalities. My 
intention was to make it a real big book; 
big in size, large in contents and with enough 
illustrations to adorn the pages. 


Easier said than done ! 


It proved quite a job to collect the 
material. After going through hoards of books 
in Hindi, Gujarati, Marathi and English, I could 
collect only about a 100 stories which were 
not enough for the intended big work. So 
I had to make up for the remaining 75 stories, 
and it took time. 


But at last the book is in your hands! 
And I am sure you will like it. 


Ramesh Mudholkar 
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THE HISTORICAL BIOGRAPHY OF BIRBAL 


As soon as one hears the name of Birbal, one is immediately reminded 
of Emperor Akbar. Whether in the pages of history or in the legends 
one finds a great rapport, a close relation between the two famous personalities. 
Though Birbal was not a king, yet he was known as ‘Raja Birbal’ which 
very few people know. The most amusing thing about both the words 
Raja and Birbal is that they were not really his names; they were titles 
given to him. : 

Birbal’s real name was Maheshdas. He was born in 1528 in tke city 
of Trivikrampur (now known is Tikwapur). He was-a brahmin Bhatt by 
birth. His father’s name was Gangadas and Mother’s AnabhadeVi. Mahesh’s 
grandfather Rupdhar was a great scholar of sanskrit. He resided at Patrapunj. 

Maheshdas was the third child of Gangadas and Anabhadevi. At a very — 
early age Maheshdas lost his father Gangadas. Because of her inability to 
educate Maheshdas his mother sent him to her father Rupdhar at Patrapunj. 

So the education of’ Maheshdas started at the age of five. Soon he 
learnt Sanskrit, Hindi and Persian - the state language of the time. Then 
according to the family’s tradition he learnt music and poetry. As he had 
an aptitude for both these arts, he mastered them very.soon. He started 
writing poems, setting them to tunes and singing them with his sweet voice. 
Soon he became famous as a poet-musician-singer. Apart from his musical 
talents, he also made a name for himself by his wit and humour. Because 
of his witty conversation, anyone who met him once would never forget 
him. 

The kings of those times were great lovers of arts. Many writers, poets, 
musicians, sculptors were given a royal support and a position in the royal 
court. When king Bhagwandas of Jaipur heard about the multifarious 
accomplishments of Maheshdas, he invited him to his court with honour. 
Maheshdas used to sing his own poems and compositions in the court. 
At that time he was writing under the pseudonym of ‘Brahmakavi’. Shortly 
people started calling him by that name and his original name Maheshdas 
was forgotten. 

From Jaipur Maheshdas went to the court of Raja Ramchandra of Rewa. 
Raja Ramchandra also was a great lover of art. Maheshdas alias Birbal 
and the famous musician Tansen were amongst his courtiers. Both had 
made their mark in the court of Rewa. 

All this proves that before going to Emperor Akbar’s court Birbal was 
already famous as poet ‘Brahmakavi’. Because of his accomplishments he 
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could marry a girl from a wellknown family from Kalinjar. By the marriage 
he was financially well settled. 

After all these accomplishments, fame and wealth, Birbal was invited 
by the great Emperor Akbar to Agra. 

The fame of Maheshdas and Tansen had reached the ears of Emperor 
Akbar. So he invited both of them to his court with honour. The experience 
and the popularity Maheshdas had already acquired before going to Agra 
court helped him rise to an enviable position there. He became one of 
the famous Nine Gems of Emperor Akbar’s court. 

Before telling about Maheshdas’s achievements in the Agra court an 
explanation about the name ‘Birbal’ would be in order. Emperor Akbar 
gave the title of ‘Birbal’ to Maheshdas for two reasons. The first being 
the fact that Maheshdas had proved that he was not only an accomplished 
musician but also an expert in warfare by taking an active part in the 
expedition of Sultanpur in Punjab. So pleased ‘was Emperor Akbar with 
Maheshdas, that he gave him the title of ‘Veervar’ and the Jagir of Nagarkoth. 
(A. D. 1574) The second reason for the title was that the Emperor Akbar 
was very much fond of bestowing titles on his courtiers according to the 
Hindu cultural system, history and mythology. eg. Kaviraj, Mahapatra, Jagatguru. 

The title of Birbar or Birbal conferred upon Maheshdas became so 
popular that it replaced his real name. He has always been referred to 
by this name and he himself used sometimes this name Birbar or Birbal 
in his verses. Emperor Akbar seems to have borrowed: this title from the 
‘Vetal Panchvinshati’ the twenty five tales of the ‘Vampire’. In the third 
story of the collection a man named Vir-var offers his services to the 
king and fully earns the extra-ordinary high-pay allowed to him, by giving 
undeniable proof of his loyalty and devotion to his master. 

About the transformation of the title Virvar into Birbal a wellknown 
historian has given an explanation that on the basis of the rules of Sanskrit 


philology, according to which when two ‘R’ sounds occur in close proximity, 
the latter is pronounced as ‘L’. 


Atter achieving the title of ‘Birbal’ he worked with Emperor Akbar 
for 30 years. The historians believe that he entered the court of Emperor 
Akbar around A. D. 1556. In the very beginning he was given the mansab 
of 2000 horses; that itself proves that his appointment was of a special 
kind. Usually a courtier would begin with a mansab of 20 horses only. 


Abul Fazal, another of the Nine Gems of Akbar’s court, began with 20 
and at last rose upto 5000. 
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Birbal rose to a very high position in the court with his wit, wisdom 
and humorous nature. He became a very close friend, a trusted minister 
and an associate of Emperor Akbar. Because of his enviable position in 
the court and his unique nature many legends were created about him. 
How much truth is there in the legends is not possible to find out and 
not advisable also. One should just enjoy the wit, wisdom and humour 
they contain. 

Birbal is known to the people mostly for his ready wit and wisdom. 
Very few people are aware that this Kaviraj could wield not only the 
pen, but also the sword equally well. 

Birbal had all the qualities required for a noble, a very impressive 
personality with wisdom, bravery and valour. At the same time he had 
the knack of reading the opposite person’s mind, a rare quality indeed 
which enabled him to get closest to Emperor Akbar and influence his 
mind. He became not only an important minister among the Nine Gems, 
but also a confidant and trusted friend to the Emperor. The Emperor took 
his advice in everything, right from day to day personal problems to the 
most important ones of administrative nature. Most historians agree that 
Raja Birbal had been instrumental in the formation of Emperor Akbar’s 
Religious policies, his tolerance, his generous donations to all religions and 
their places of worship. 

As I have stated earlier Birbal’s participation in many important expeditions 
had proved that he had a rare combination of a man with a pen as well 
as sword rolled into one. Therefore Emperor Akbar took him along on 
the expeditions of Bengal, Bihar and Orissa. 

Because of the high position Birbal had acquired and the great influence 
he had on the Emperor, he was very much envied by many of the muslim 
courtiers. Amongst them was Zain Khan. 

The North-West frontier had always been a source of great concern 
to successive governments of India. The Yusufzai and the Mandar Afghan 
tribes living on the border, with their restless ways of life and abhorrence 
for any authority, had constantly led marauding attacks on the surrounding 
region. > 

Akbar had sent Zain Khan to tackle the frontier problem. At first 
the Yusufzais pretended defeat and then came back to offer a renewed 
fight. The Emperor then sent along Shaikh Farid, Shaikh Faizi, Sher Kwaja 
Fataullah one after the other with more reinforcements. But it was not 
possible to defeat the tribes in a huge area of 40 miles wide and 60 
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miles long. At last Akbar sent Birbal to help Zain Khan, who misled him 
into. entering a narrow pass at night. The Afghans from all the different 
sides, having climbed to the top of the hills, attacked them with arrows 
„and stones. The men lost their way in-the-narrow defile in the darkness 
of the night, and: were killed in the holes and caverns. There was a terrible 
defeat, which has been called the Yusufzai disaster, in which Birbal, along 
with his entire army perished. 


- Birbal fought with bravery and lost his life in the service of the Emperor. 
The unfortunate day was 16th Feb. 1583. 

When Emperor Akbar heard- the news of the death of his friend and 
associate for 30 years, the brightest of all the Nine Gems Birbal, he had 
such a profound shock that for two days and two nights he did not touch 
food, nor did he attend his court. It is a very notable fact that on only 
five occasions in his entire reign Akbar did not attend the royal court. 
He did not experience such grief at the death of any amir as he did 
-at that -of Birbal. 

How much love and affection the Emperor. had for Birbal can be 
estimated by two incidences. Akbar was fond of playing. chowgan (now 
what we call Polo) Players have to hit the ball with a long stick (pole),while 
riding a horse. In the year 1583 while playing this game Birbal suddenly 
fell down from the horse and became unconscious. Akbar got down from 
his horse, quickly went to Birbal and personally brought him back to 
consciousness. 

Another time when the Emperor was watching a fight of two wild 
elephants, one of the elephants suddenly went to attack a servant standing 
nearby. But halfway he changed his mind and leaving the servant he went 
in the direction of Birbal. He was about to strike Birbal fiercely with his 
trunk, when the Emperor with the intention of saving his dear Birbal, brought 
his own horse between the fierce elephant and Birbal. All the spectators 
were aghast. A cry went up in the air. All at once the elephant stood 
still, overcome by the majestic courage. Akbar’s uncommon venture was 
a great feat. He had really given a renewal of life to Birbal by endangering 


his own. There could be no greater test of his sincerity, love and friendship 
for Birbal. 


Birbal’s House at 
Fatehpur Sikri 
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EMPEROR AKBAR 


The era of Akbar has been described as an age of a great ruler, 
and some hold that of his contemporaries, Elizabeth of England, Henry 
IV of France and Abbas the Great of Persia, he was not the least. He 
was a born king of men, with a rightful claim to rank as one of the 
greatest sovereigns known to history. That claim rests securely on the basis 
of his extraordinary natural gifts, his original ideas and his magnificent 
achievements. Though foreigner in blood, he was the only one of the long 
line of rulers professing Islam, who convened the idea of becoming the 
father of all his subjects, rather than the leader of a militant and dominant 
minority, alien in faith, and to a great extent, in race. He also attempted 
to build up a united nation of India. The Empire which Akbar bequeathed 
to his son ranked, in point of extent, population and administrative organisation, 
among the foremost in the world. The word ‘Empire’ suggests the idea 
of force, but force can form only one of the supports of a State, never 
the sole or the chief support. 

Akbar, the real founder of Mughal Empire in India, was a great statesman. 
The basis of his Empire lay neither in religion nor in force, nor in caste 
or race. Akbar could get the willing support of the people not only because 
of his policy of religious tolerance but also because he granted to them 
freedom of social life. Though he tried to reform some of the social evils 
like the custom of early marriages and the Sati system, yet he always 
respected the Hindu sentiments and never tried to enforce his ordinance 
at the point of a sword. He also showed his respect for the immemorial 
village autonomy. He really proved himself to be the pioneer of our national 
integration and social synthesis. Jawaharlal Nehru has described him in his 
writings as a ‘symbol of India’s unity’ and the father of Indian nationalism. 

In the Year 1540 A. D. Humayun was defeated at the hands of Shershah 
Sur and was driven back upto Agra. From Agra Humayun fled to Sind 
and took refuge with a king there. While fleeing, on the way at Amarkot, 
Akbar was born. Shortly after Humayun’s brother Askari mounted an attack 
on Humayun. Humayun escaped somehow. But Akbar came into the hands 
of Askari, his uncle. Askari sent him to his other brother at Kabul where 
he was looked after very well. Humayun undertook an expedition and rescued 
Akbar. Another time also a similar thing happened to Akbar. Again he 
was rescued. In short the first 12 years of Akbar’s life had been full 
of hardhips. Akbar was very handsome and strong. He had a broad chest 
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and very thin waist. He used to walk 10-15 miles per day. He never 
hunted a tiger or a wild boar from a machan or a horse-back. Standing 
on the ground he would attack the beast with a spear, sword or a dagger, 
due to which he had dozens of marks of tiger’s claws on his body. 

When his father Humayun died, this brave valiant man became the 
Emperor of India and Afghanistan at the very young age of thirteen. He 
ruled over this vast Empire ably for fifty years. 

Maharana Pratapsingh of Udaipur, another great son of India gave Akbar 
a tough fight for years. A great many soldiers from both the sides lost 
their lives in the war of Haldi Ghat. Akbar wished to stop the bloodshed, 
and sign a pact with Rana Pratap. It was Raja Birbal who very cleverly 
and diplomatically brought both Akbar and Rana Pratap face to face and 
a pact was signed. 

An anecdote about the incidence goes as follows- 

At the conclusion of the meeting Akbar said to Rana Pratap, ‘‘Ranaji, 
we have heard about your valour, now could you please show us some 
feat of your might? If you oblige I shall also show you mine!” Then 
he had a big solid mace of steel brought there. ‘‘Could you split it into 
two ?” he asked Ranaji. . 

“Let us see!” said Rana Pratap. he lifted his fifty four inch double 
hilted sword and giving the war cry of ‘Jai Eklingaji!’ hit the mace splitting 
it into two. 

“Bravo Ranaji!’’ Akbar exclaimed. 

Then Ranaji asked Akbar to display his skill. Akbar had a big silken 
pilow hung in front and tore it with just one stroke of his sword in 
such a way that no one could find out where it was cut. When a servant 
picked up one corner of the pillow Ranaji exclaimed, ‘‘Simply Great!” 

After a while Akbar said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, why don’t you also show 
your skill ?’’ 

Birbal at once took a silken thread and darned the pillow so cleverly 
that even after looking closely no one could find out where it had been 
tom!” 

In short Birbal patched up the differences and enmity between the 
two. 


Akbar was always eager to appreciate other’s qualities. By assembling 
_all the good principles of different religions he started a new cult, known 
as Din-I-lahi. He stopped the slaughter of the cows, banned early marriages 
and the Sati system. It was he who brought the gun powder, guns and 
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cannons to India through the Portuguese missionaries. 

He had collected able men from different religions and castes around 
him. The Nine Gems of Akbar’s court are very well known. Birbal, Tansen, 
Abul Fazal, Man Singh were among them. 

It is a fact that Birbal had a hand in forming Akbar’s policies. After 
Birbal’s death in the battle with the Yusufzai tribes, Akbar became very 
lonesome. Then his dear prince Salim revolted against him. All these incidences 
took their toll. On the Sth October 1605 Akbar died at the age of 65. 
He was cremated at Sikandara, near Agra. 
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THE FIRST MEETING OF 
AKBAR AND BIRBAL 


(A Legend) 


It was a very hot summer day. Emperor Akbar had taken 
some of his friends on a hunting expendition. Unfortunately. 
they could not find any game. After roaming for a long time 
in the hot sun they were very tired and thirsty; but they could 
not find any lake nearby. 

“Come, let us go to the nearest village. There we are 
sure to find a lake.” Akbar said to the others. 

So they started in search of a village. On their way they 
came across a small boy carrying a bundle of dry Twigs. Akbar 
went near him and enquired about water. 

““Well’’, the boy said, “there is a lake near my home. 
Come, I will take you there.” 

They heaved a sigh of relief on hearing it. One of the 
noblemen said to the boy, “‘Come, jump on my horse, so 
that we can reach there fast.” 

The boy did likewise, and they all started on their way. 
Just then Akbar asked the boy, ‘‘What is your name ?” 

“What is your name?” the boy repeated the question, 
instead of replying. 

Akbar was very much surprised. No one had ever dared 
to talk to him like that till that day. 

‘Do you know who am I?” he asked wrathfully. 

‘“‘Do you know the name of the learned brahmin in this 
village ?’’ asked the boy. 

“No” replied Akbar. 

“My answer to your question is the same!” the boy said 
coolly. 

Shortly after all of them reached the lake. The small boy 
jumped down from the horse quickly. He gave all of them 
water to drink. When he came to him Akbar gave him his 
ring and said, “Take this ring. By examining it, you will know 
who I am.”’ xiii 


When the boy looked at the royal insignia on the ring 
he was speechless. 

“When you grow up, come to Delhi Darbar. I shall meet 
you there,” said the Emperor and left with his entourage. 

Sometime after they left, the small boy realised that he 
had forgotten to tell the Emperor his name. So he ran after 
them shouting, ‘“Maheshdas, my name is Maheshdas!’’ but it 
was too late. The Emperor was already out of earshot. 

When Maheshdas became a young man of sixteen, his 
grandfather said to him, ‘‘Mahesh, it is time for you to go 
and see the outside world, discover your talents, make a name 
for yourself. Do something which will make your mother feel 
proud of you.” 

Mahesh remembered the invitation given by the Emperor 
to come to Delhi. He said, ‘I am going to Delhi to see Emperor 
Akbar.” 

He parted with his mother with a heavy heart. Before going 
he gave her the royal ring and said, “Whenever you look 
at this ring, it will remind you of me.” 

It was a very long journey. After many days of plodding 
he reached the outskirts of Delhi. He rested there for a little 
while and went to the city guard at the entrance to the city, 
“The Emperor has invited me to his court, so please let me 
enter. Soon I shall make a name and acquire riches, then 
I shall reward you handsomely”’ 

The guard let him in. Mahesh was very much amazed 
at seeing the huge and beautiful buildings of the city. Soon 
he entered the royal court. 

The Emperor was sitting on his golden throne. Noblemen 
were standing in front of him on both sides. Mahesh stood 
on one side. 

The Emperor then asked a question to his noblemen. 

“Which is the most beautiful flower in the world?” 

“Rose”, said one. 

“Lotus” said another, 

“Jasmine” said yet another. 

Mahesh could not keep quiet on hearing those answers. 
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He stepped in front and said, ‘‘The cotton flower is the best 
flower of all.” 

All the noblemen started laughing at what he said. 

“It has no colour nor smell. How can anyone in his senses 
call it beautiful ?” they all said. 

The Emperor hushed them. 

“Well young man, can you explain why you call the cotton 
flower as the best of all flowers ?”’ 

‘Certainly, Your Majesty! I can. Everyone knows that clothes 
are made from the cotton flowers. Muslin is made for the 
hot summer days and thick clothes for the cold winter days. 
Very light-weight and multicoloured like the rainbow are made 
for the ladies use. Therefore, I feel that the cotton flower 
is the best of all.” 

The Emperor smiled. He had liked the clever answer given 
by the young man. 

‘“What is your name? From where have you come?” He 
enquired. 

‘‘My name is Maheshdas. I am from the village near the 
lake where once you had come.” 

“Oh yes! I remember now. I am glad you have come. 
I shall be pleased if you stay here.” 

And so Maheshdas became courtier in Akbar’s court. By 
his wit, wisdom and bravery he made a name for himself. 

We know him as Birbal. 
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GLOSSARY 


A hermitage 

A thorny Tree 
Queen 

A form of Indian 
classical Dance 

A person belonging 
to the Brahmin 
caste 

Indian flat Bread 
Royal Court 

A free lodging 
house for pilgrims 
Foster-brothers 
Gate man 

A Medicant 

Old coin of 
quarter rupee 
Carter 

Butter oil 

Spiritual Teacher 
Teacher 

Sir 

A muslim calendar 
Pious 

Spiritual teacher to 
the whole word 

A land and revenue 
given away by 

a King 

A war cry 

Lord of world 

A round tart 

A royal poet 

A muslim religious 
leader and a 
magistrate 


Khichri 


Khoja 
Maha Bharat 
Mahapatra 


Maharaj 
Mohur 
Moong 
Paad 
Paan 
Pagadi 
Pandit 
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Raja 
Rakh 
Ram 
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Sandhya 
Sanyasi 


Sarkar 
Sati 


Shastra 
Subja 
Toor 
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An Indian dish 
made from rice 
and pulses 

A muslim subcaste 
A Hindu Epic 

A title given 

by a king 

King 

A coin 

Green Grams 

Leg 

Betel 

Headgear, Turban 
Scholar 

A sweet-dish 
prepared from 
gram pulses 

King 

Ash 

King of Ayodhya 
A tart of triangular 
shape 

A religious ritual, a 
form of worship 

A Hindu religious 
hermit 

Sir 

A wife burning 
herself on the pyre 
of her dead 
husband 

Science 

A small plant 

A kind of pulse 

A holy shrub 
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1. THE REAL TEST 


The court of Emperor Akbar was always a place of 
inspiration and admiration 
for artists, scholars and 
people who had made their 
mark in their field. 
Numerous such individuals 
used to come to the court, 
show their talents and 
return happily with the 
reward. 

One day, a mimic came to the court. A mimic means 
a person who has the ability to imitate others exactly ! This 
mimic too started performing his clever imitations. The show 
started. The queens were enjoying the show from behind the 
curtains. As the mimic had mastered his art well, his show 
was excellent. Finally, his imitation of a bull was so good. 
that the entire court was spellbound. The Emperor, pleased 
with his wonderful performance gave him a handsome reward. 


A small boy was also watching the show. He picked up 
a small pebble and quietly hit it on the bull’s back. Instantly, 
the bull made his body shiver like a real bull. The boy happily 
cried, “Wow! What an imitation!’ As he did not have anything 
else other than his old dirty cap, he removed the cap from 
his head and presented it to the mimic, “Take my reward!”’ 


The courtiers on seeing the boy’s act, started laughing 
and giggling. But the boy came forward with courage and 
said, ““The real value and appreciation of an art is far more 
greater than mere giving away costly rewards! None of you 
was able to evaluate the mimic’s feat. But no sooner did 
I throw the stone, than he shivered his back. That was his 
true test”? 


E The mimic also agreed, ‘Yes, Your Majesty. What the 
boy says is true, only he tested me in a proper manner!’ 

The Emperor was very pleased with the clever boy and 
he said, ‘‘My lad! you seem to be very intelligent. Will you 
work for me in the court?” 

The boy nodded happily. The boy’s name was Maheshdas. 


Later, the same boy became famous as “‘Birbal’’. With the 


help of his wit and wisdom, he became the Emperor’s favourite 
courtier. The Emperor took his advice in several matters of 
administration, judiciary etc. 

We shall see in the further stories, how Birbal enabled the 
people to seek justice with his wisdom. 
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2. THE GOLD COIN 


In the city of Delhi, lived two merchants. They had a 
flourishing business of ‘ghee’. Their shops were quite close 
to each other. 

One day, one of the merchants wanted to borrow five 
hundred gold coins. He took the money from the other merchant. 
But afterwards, he refused to pay back the amount. The second 
merchant went to the Emperor and demanded justice. The 
Emperor handed over this responsibility to Birbal. Birbal asked 
each of them to give his statement. The plaintiff said, ‘‘This 
merchant had borrowed five hundred gold coins from me and 
now, he is refusing to pay back.” 

The merchant who was the accused said, ‘‘No, sir. This 
is false. We beth carry our business near one another. So, 
he is jealous of m2 and has put a false blame upon me.” 

Birbal was confused on hearing this. He asked them to 
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come after ten days for the decision. 

After some days, Birbal ordered ten containers filled with 
ten seers of ghee each. Only in two of the containers, he 
placed a gold coin. Afterwards, he called all the ghee merchants 
of the city. The two merchants also came. He gave each 
of them a ten seer tin of ghee and said, “Each of these 
tins contains ten seers of ghee. Take it home and after a 
careful examination, decide its price.” 

He purposefully gave the containers with the coins to the 
plaintiff and the accused. Each of the merchants took his tin 
home and putting the ghee to different tests, decided its market 
price. The two merchants found a gold coin in their respective 
tins. The merchant who had appealed to the court was honest. 
He at once came to Birbal and returned back the gold coin. 
But the other merchant was cunning. He took out the gold 
coin and gave it to his son. 

On the fixed day, all the merchants came with their tins 
of ghee. Birbal carefully examined the accused merchant’s tin. 
He found that the amount of ghee had decreased. When he 
asked about it, the merchant said, ‘Maharaj, it must have 
been reduced while heating.” | 

“Is it so? Then I will also check by taking another ghee 
tin.” Birbal replied. ; st 

Saying so, he went inside and asked his servant, “‘Look, 
go at once to the house of the accused and ask his son 
to come to the court with the gold coin, that his father had found 
in the tin of ghee’ 

Soon, the merchant’s son entered the court with the gold 
coin. At once, Birbal asked him, “Did you bring all the five 
gold coins that were in this ghee tin ?” 

“There was only one gold coin in the tin and not five. 
See, this is the only coin.” The son replied with astonishment. 

Listening to the son’s statement, Birbal turned towards 
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the merchant and said, “You cheated me for a single coin. will leż 

Then for five hundred coins, how can you be honest enough ? Tt 

Now, what do you have to say ?” interpr 
The merchant had no other alternative besides accepting handsc 

his guilt. He knelt down before Birbal, begged to be forgiven 

and returned back the coins to the plaintiff. 


KKK 
3. THE KING’S DREAM o 
severe 
One day, Emperor Akbar had an odd dream. In it, he give ł 
saw that all his teeth except one had fallen. He sa 


The next morning, he Please 
called a meeting of all the tomor 


astrologers of the kingdom, T 

in the court. He narrated rev 

his strange dream and tọ th 

asked about its meaning. poet, 

All the astrologers you | 

discussed amongst me 1 

| themselves and thought for me. } 

a while about the Emperor’s dream. Finally, they said, “Your q 
Majesty, the meaning of your dream is that all your relatives matte 
will die before you P’ Birba 
The Emperor was furious on hearing this. He drove out taugt 
all the astrologers without giving them a single penny. man 


Just then, Birbal entered the court. The Emperor immediately that 
beckoned him to come near. He then narrated to him his will 
dream and asked about its meaning. time. 

Birbal thought for a while. Then he said, “Your Majesty, each 
your dream is certainly very auspicious. It shows that you 
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will lead a longer and fuller life than all your relatives,” 

The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s clever 
interpretation of his dream. He rewarded his favourite Birbal 
handsomely. No wonder Birbal was the gem of his court! 
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4.THE VERBAL REWARD 


One day, a poet went to a rich man. There, he sang 
several poems for him with the hope that, the rich man will 
give him a handsome reward. But the man was a great miser. 
He said, “Honourable poet, I am very pleased with your poems. 
Please come to me tomorrow; I will please you really well 
tomorrow.’ 

The poet thought, perhaps the rich man will give a nice 

reward and went home happily. The next day, he went 
to the man’s place. There the rich man said, ‘Honourable 
poet, just as you pleased me, with your poems, I too pleased 
you by saying “‘Come tomorrow!. In reality, you have given 
me nothing. Similarly, you too have got nothing from 
me. Now, does it not make us even ?” 

The poet was very disheartened. He narrated the entire 
matter to one of his close friends who in tum told it to 
Birbal. On hearing it, Birbal said, ‘“Well then, he must be 
taught a good lesson. Do as I say, you befriend the rich 
man and one day, invite him at your place for lunch. At 
that time, also invite your poet friend and of course I myself 
will be there. We all will gather some time before the fixed 
time. Then after having lunch, we will sit easily chatting with 
each other. I will see what has to be done afterwards.”’ 

After some days, the programme of lunch was arranged 
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as per Birbal’s plan. As already decided, the rich man came 
for lunch at the fixed time. At that time, Birbal, the poet, 
and some other friends were chatting with each other. 

Gradully, time passed and the lunch time was over. But, 
the men were busy talking and they seemed quite unhurried. 
Finally, the rich man became impatient and asked, “Its already 
past noon! Aren’t we having any lunch ? It’s past lunch time!” 

“Lunch? What lunch? ” Birbal asked. 

The rich man said, ‘“‘Hadn’t we gathered here for lunch? 
What do you mean by, what lunch ?”’ 7 

Birbal said, ‘‘No, no, not at all, there wasn’t any invitation 
for lunch. Only to please you, you had been told, ‘‘Come 
for lunch”? 

The rich man was annoyed. He asked angrily, “What is 
this? Is it right to cheat a respectable person in such manner? 
You have lied to me!” 

Birbal started laughing and said, “When did I say that 
such a behaviour is right? But you had cheated this poet 
saying, “Come tomorrow”, so I too said so to please you. 
We thought that perhaps this was the right behaviour amongst 
cultured men!’ 

The rich man realised his mistake and he gave away 4 
handsome reward to the poet. 
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5. BEGUM IS OUTWITTED 


Emperor Akbar and his Empress often used to have minor 
quarrels with each other. One day while quarrelling, the Empress 
asked, “You must prove that your love for me is genuine, 
so, do as I wish. You relieve Birbal of his post and appoint 


6 


ninor ` 
press — 
uine, 
point — 


my brother Sherkhan in his place.”’ 
: The Emperor tried to 
reason with the Empress 
— but she was adamant. 
Finally, the Emperor said, 
“I wont tell Birbal 
anything. You yourself say 
whatever you want.” 

The Begum was 
pleased and said, “ʻI have 
a fine idea. Tomorrow, we both will act as if we are having 
a quarrel. Then you say to Birbal, that-if the Empress will 
not ask me to be forgiven, I will suspend you from your 
post. In this manner, the blame won’t be placed upon you.” 

The next day, as already decided, the Emperor and the 
Empress started quarrelling violently and the Emperor fuming 
with anger went to stay in a different palace. 

When Birbal went to the Emperor, the Emperor said, ‘‘Birbal, 
in any case, the Empress must beg me to be forgiven or 
else, you will be removed from your position.”’ 

Birbal, after listening to the Emperor came outside and 
called a guard. He whispered something in his ears and then 
started chatting with the Empress in such a manner as if 
he knew nothing about the quarrel. 

As per his instructions, after some time, the guard came 
in and said, “‘Maharaj is saying that everything has happened 
as decided. He is very impatient now and is asking you to 
bring along that person.” 

Birbal at once stood up. The Empress asked, ‘‘What is 
the matter Birbal? Which person has to be brought ?” 

Birbal replied, “‘please forgive me, but I am not permitted 
to reveal who the person is!’’ and went away. 

Now, the Empress was very much disturbed and unpleasant 
thoughts started coming in her mind. She became suspicious 
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that something fishy was going on. She thought, “that person 
must certainly be some other woman. This means that the 
Emperor is going to remarry. My God! I will certainly destroy 
my family life in the desire of making my brother the Vazir.” 

She at once ran to the Emperor and kneeling down at 
his feet started crying. The Emperor said, ‘‘What is the matter? 
Why are you crying?” The Empress replied with tears in 
her eyes, “Nothing. Please forgive me. I was wrong. But please 
don’t re-marry!”’ 

The Emperor was surprised to hear this. He asked, ““Who 
told you so?”’ 

The Empress narrated to him whatever Birbal had said. 
The Emperor laughed heartily on hearing the Empress and 
said, ‘“‘You silly! Birbal has certainly duped you! It is not 
child’s play to outwit Birbal. Have you understood this at 
least now ?”’ 

The Empress nodded and smiled. 
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6.PACIFYING A CHILD 


Generally, Birbal always came to court on time, but one 
day, he came very late. When the Emperor asked him the 
reason, he replied, “What can I do, Your Majesty? Today 
my children started crying and insisted that I should not go 
to the court. I had a lot of trouble in making them understand 
and I was delayed!”’ 

The Emperor did not agree with Birbal’s excuse and said, 
“ Birbal, I don’t agree with you, It is very easy to make 
children understand something. It is not at all difficult and 
so, there is no reason why it should take such a long time!” 

Birbal laughed on hearing this and said, ‘“‘ Maharaj, it is 
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easy to scold and thrash the children. But to explain them 
something is more difficult than any other thing.” 

The Emperor proudly said, “‘ Don’t talk nonsense. Bring 
before me any small boy and I will show how easy it is!” 

Then Birbal said, ‘‘ Well, Your Majesty, then I will be 
the small child, you my father!’ 

As soon as the Emperor agreed, Birbal started behaving 


like a small child. He made funny gestures and faces at the 


courtiers, ran about in the court playing like a small boy. 
He slapped someone, threw away someone’s ‘ pugree’’. Finally, 
he sat on the Emperor’s lap and started pulling his beard. 

The Emperor said, ‘My child! don’t do like this. This 
is wrong !”’ 

At once, Birbal started crying loudly. The. Emperor tried 
to pacify him. But Birbal cried even more loudly! 

Then, the Emperor ordered some sweets. But neglecting 
all the sweets, Birbal kept on crying. 

The Emperor controlling his anger said, ‘“‘ Dear child, what 
do you want?” But when Birbal started howling the Emperor 
asked, ‘‘Do you want to play with toys ?” 

But, Birbal said crying and howling, “‘I want a big sugarcane!”’ 

The Emperor smiled and said, “‘ That’s all? I will give 
it to you just now!”’ 

Saying so, the Emperor ordered the guards to bring a 
stack of sugarcane. But, Birbal’s crying wasn’t ending at all. 
“I don’t want a big sugarcane. I want small pieces !”’ 

At once, the Emperor asked the guards to chop the sugarcane 
into pieces. 

Howling even more loudly, Birbal said, ‘No, not he, you 
chop it into pieces.” 

The Emperor could not tolerate any more of this. But 
what could be done? He started chopping the sugarcane. 

Then, placing the pieces in front of Birbal he said, “‘Now 
are you satisfied ? Eat them quickly!”’ 
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But, Birbal again started crying and said, “I wanted the 
whole sugarcane !”’ 
` The Emperor took out one whole cane from the stack 
and giving it to Birbal said, ‘Now take this and for God’s 
‘sake, stop crying!” 
© Birbal howled and shouted, ‘No not that, I want a whole 
sugarcane out of these pieces!” 

“You silly boy! It is not possible!’’ The Emperor said. 
He was visibly annoyed. 

But Birbal was notready to stop crying. At last, his -crying 
became so unbearable that the Emperor lost his temper and 
raising his forehand said, ‘Now if you don’t stop crying, I 
will hit you hard!”’ 

But before the Emperor could hit him, Birbal got up and 
said laughing, ““Oh, no! Your Majesty! It was already decided 
that you should not beat me. Do you now realize how difficult 
it is to pacify a child ?”’ | 

The Emperor nodded in agreement, “Yes, it is certainly 
“not a child’s play!”’ 
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— 7.THE ODD QUESTIONS 


The Emperor Akbar was a very moody person. No one 
could ever tell, what would suddenly come to his mind. 

One day, he announced, “Who so ever will answer the 
following questions will get a big reward.” 

The questions were-1) Now it is present and it is also 
present afterwards. 2) Now it is absent and even afterwards, 
it is absent. 3) Now it is present but afterwards it is absent. 
The answers had to be given with suitable examples. 

No one could understand anything. But, Birbal said to 
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the Emperor, ‘Your 
Majesty, to find out the 
answers of your questions, 
it is necessary to visit the 
town.” 

Then, both of them 
| disguised themselves as 
sages and went to the 

wr town’s market place. After 
entering a shop, Birbal said to the trader, “We want four 
thousand rupees to give education to my guru’s son.” 

The trader was telling his manager to give the money 
when Birbal further said, “I will not simply take your money, 
Sir, but for every rupee, I will hit your head with my 
wooden-slippers !”’ 

The servants of the shop became furious on hearing this 
and came forward to punish Birbal. But the trader asked them 
to keep quiet and said, “If my money is going to be utilized 
for a good purpose I am willing to bear your beating!” 

Saying so, he bent his head to be hit. But, Birbal and 
the Emperor came down and left the shop. Then Birbal said, 
“Did you see? This means that what the trader has today, 
means money and good intention. Because of his good conduct, 
even after death, he will attain heaven. This means that what 
he has today, he will also have tomorrow,” 

Further, on the road, they came across a beggar. While 
he was begging, a person gave him enough food. Birbal approached 
the beggar and asked him, ‘“‘Give us some food, We are 
hungry.” But the beggar drove them shouting, ‘‘Get out! Go 
away l” 

Then Birbal- said, ‘He will not even be able to please 
God and so, this means that what he does not have today 
he will not even possess tomorrow.’ 

Some time later, they saw a hermit busy meditating in 
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a temple. Birble placed some money before him. But the hermit 
immediately said, ‘Please take it away, it is like poison for 
me. I don’t want any of it.” 

Birbal then said, ‘‘Maharaj, this means that now it is 
absent but afterwards, it is present. Now, he is neglecting 
all these pleasures but tomorrow, he is bound to attain them.” 

“And Maharaj, the fourth thing is in your case. Because 
of your good deeds in your previous life, you are today enjoying 
pleasures and possess money and valuables etc. and if you 
will continue with your goodness and justice you will have 
it afterwards also. But if your conduct would be wrong, everything 
will fritter away.” 

The Emperor was very much pleased with Birbal’s clever 
and honest answers. 


(geese AN 
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8. THE BED’S PLEASURE 

A servant used to do the work of arranging the Emperor’s 
bed in the royal bedroom. One day while making the bed, 
he was tempted to lie on it for some time. 

He thought, ‘‘Let me see, how it feels to lie on the 
royal bed!’ and secretly lay on it. But he quickly got up 
with the fear that someone may see him. 

But, at the same moment, a guard saw him getting out 
of the bed. Unfortunately, the guard and the servant were 
not on good terms with each other. The guard was pleased 
to have a golden opportunity of complaining against the servant 
to the Emperor. 

* He at once went to Emperor Akbar and told him what 
the servant had-done. The Emperor was furious on hearing 
this and angrily shouted, ‘‘Give that servant a punishment of 
twenty-five lashes tomorrow morning.” Saying so, the Emperor 
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hermit left his palace. The servant was scared on hearing the punishment 


on for and immediately went to Birbal’s place. There, he told Birbal~ 
what had happened. Birbal listened to it and simply said, “Do 
it is. as I say and don’t worry at all.” The servant was relieved 
lecting on hearing this and peacefully went to the palace and slept. 
m.” At midnight, the whole palace woke up due to someone’s 
>cause shouting and crying. All came out to see what was the matter. 
joying They were surprised to see that the person who was crying 
if you was none other than the servant whom the Emperor had given 
have punishment. Raising both of his hands, he was saying, “I feel 
ything pity for His Majesty! God, please forgive My Lord.” He was 
continuously crying in the manner and dancing with his hands 
clever towards the sky. The other guards thought that perhaps he 
was under some evil power and started sprinkling water upon 
him. 


The Emperor and Empress too woke up by the noise. 
They came down to the servant’s quarter. Yet the shouts 
did not stop. “please forgive My Lord! God, I feel a great 
sympathy. for His Majesty!’’ 


eror’s But when the Emperor came, the servant started crying 
| _ and tears welled in his eyes. He was saying, ‘‘Maharaj, What 
> bed, ; ae . 
| will be your condition? What a great punishment for you! 
n the | AScompared to your’s mine is nothing !’’ 
ot up The Emperor was very surprised and asked, ‘‘What 
| punishment! What are you saying? Don’t talk rubbish!” 
g out The servant still crying, said, ‘Maharaj, I saw a terrible 
were dream. In it, the ‘Yamdoot’ or messenger of death had tied 
eased | you to a pillar and was lashing you. I saw this and coming 
svant | in-between said, “‘Sir, please don’t lash my Emperor. Beat 
me. 
what | But the “Yamdoot’ said, “No! No! This man must bear 
saring | the punishment. You slept only for a few seconds on that 
nt of | bed and were sentenced to twenty five lashes, this Emperor 
petor | is sleeping there for years. He must be lashed thousands of 
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times.” 


“Saying so, he started beating you.” The servant said 
and started crying endlessly. 

The Emperor kept quiet and cancelled his punishment. 
He guessed that this must be Birbal’s idea. 


Kk * 


9.THE NUMBER OF CROWS AND BANGLES 


Birbal had several enemies at the court. They were jealous 
of him, as Birbal was the Emperor’s favourite. 
, - The court’s judge too 
envied Birbal. One day, he 
came to the court and 
asked, ‘“‘Maharaj, No one 
is as clever as Birbal. Then 
he should be able to tell 
the number of crows in our 
kingdom.” 

ONAN Birbal at once replied, 
“Eight Thousand Nine Hundred and Fifty Three crows.”’ 

The Emperor was astonished with Birbal’s instant answer. 
He asked, “If the number of crows is found less than your 
answer, then?” 

Birbal replied, “Then what? If the number is found to 
be less, it should be assumed that some crows have gone 
to visit some other place. And if the number is more, we 
will say that crows from other lands have come here as guests, 
But, it is certainly true that there are exactly eight thousand 
nine hundred and fifty three crows as residents of this kingdom.” 

The whole court was dumb-founded at this reply. But, 
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then the Emperor was bent upon asking something-tto which 
Birbal would not be able to give the answer. He asked, “‘Birbal, © 
you must be seeing the hands of your wife everyday. Tell 
me how many bangles are there in all in both of her hands ?”’ 

Birbal immediately replied, ‘‘Maharaj, you always touch your 
beard with your hands. Then you must be knowing how many 
hair your beard has! The number of bangles in my wife’s 
hands is exactly one hundredth part of the number of hair 
in Your Majesty’s beard!’ 

The Emperor smiled on hearing Birbal’s clever reply. 
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10. COURAGE AND DESTINY 


One day, great discussion on a person’s deeds and fate 
was going on in the court. All were saying that fate is superior. 
But Birbal alone was saying, “A man can change his fate 
with his courage.”’ 

The Emperor decided to test Birbal. He called for an 
elephant driver and told him, “‘Look, everyday Birbal goes 
to have a bath on the riverbanks and the path which he 
takes is very narrow. It is so narrow that at a time, it is 
impossible to go both ways. When Birbal would be going 
on it, send one of your elephants from the other side of 
the path.” 

The elephant driver agreed. 

The next day, as told he brought the elephant near one 
end of the path. When Birbal reached the middle of the path, 
the elephant driver pricked the elephant with the spear. 

At once, the elephant became furious and started running 
on the narrow path. Birbal was terribly frightened on seeing 
the elephant heading towards him. But still he decided to 
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face the calamity and fearlessly started looking at the nearby 
surrounding. 

. Nearby, he saw a weak dog. Birbal thought of an idea. 
Quickly he took hold of that dog and threw it on the elephant. 

Luckily, the dog fell on the elephant’s neck. The dog’s claws 
pierced his neck. The elephant was so confused that he started 
going backwards. 

Taking advantage of the lucky chance, Birbal turned back 
and ran to the court. 

When the Emperor saw Birbal, at once he said, ‘‘Birbal, 
you are right. One can change one’s fate with courage. Now, 
I am fully convinced.”’ 

Birbal replied, “Maharaj, you tested me, but if I would 
have lost my life, then? 

It is always necessary to think of the consequences before 
doing something !”’ 
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11. TOBACCO HABIT 


Birbal had the bad habit of chewing tobacco. Now and 
— - - - then, one could see him 
taking a pinch of tobacco. 
in his mouth. 

The Emperor disliked | 
this habit of Birbal. One} 


Akbar were taking a walk 
On the way, they came} 

J across some tobacco plants. § 

Near them, a genkey was aancing: It was sniffing the plants§ 
and moving ahead. 
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Seeing the donkey, Emperor Akbar said to Birbal, ‘‘Look 
Birbal! How bad it is to eat tobacco! Even that donkey is 
not eating it!” 

Birbal quietly took out his pouch and took a pinch of 
tobacco and put it in his mouth. Then looking straight at 
the Emperor he replied, ‘“You are right, Maharaj! A donkey 
does not eat tobacco at all!”’ 

As usual, the next morning, Emperor and Birbal went 
out for a walk. It was winter and the weather was cold. 

The Emperor said to Birbal, “‘It is very cold, isn’t it?” 

“Yes, Maharaj! It is two fistfulls cold!” 

“What do you mean?” the Emperor asked with surprise, 
“How is it so?” 

‘Maharaj, look in front of you!”’ 

The Emperor looked in front. A man was going with his 
two fists held tightly near the armpits. 

It was then that the Emperor understood what Birbal really 


meant to say. 


12.FOOT ON THE LAND 


One day, the Emperor had come to the court and started 
attending to the routine work. Just then, a messenger came 
with the message that the Empress had asked the Emperor 
to come to her palace. The Emperor was about to leave when 
another messenger came with the same message. The Emperor 
loved his Empress very much and hence, he had to go. 

When the Emperor started leaving, all the courtiers wished 
him. Birbal too wished, but while doing so, he laughed slightly. 
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The Emperor thought that Birbal had insulted him. He was 
furious. On 
At once, he ordered Birbal, “‘Birbal, get out of my kingdom the En 
immediately, If you place your foot here again, I will have you 
hanged to death!” 
According to the Emperor’s commands, Birbal left the court. 
The courtiers who were his rivals were very happy. 


Birbal, many problems started arising in the court and the 
Emperor started missing Birbal’s presence. 

He decided to bring back Birbal to the court. So he sent 
his messengers everywhere to search for Birbal. 

One day the Emperor was standing in the balcony. Suddenly 
he saw a horse carriage coming towards the palace. He noticed 


The Emperor ordered the Carriage to be Stopped. The 
carriage stopped. The Emperor saked Birbal angrily, ‘‘Birbal, 
why did you disobey my orders ?” 


and now I live in it. igy up 
Because of that, I do not place my foot on your land He imn 
and thus, obey your orders!”’ joel OF əmr 
The Emperor was pleased with Birbal’s wit. He smiled : 
and asked him to come to the court from the next morning. MOuesup os 
3 SVIg_ OF 


PmogeHe, pg 
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-13.THE DEATH SENTENCE 


One day, the Emperor was very angry with a man. When 
jom the Emperor would be angry with anyone, he used to give 


Was 


ou any punishment without thinking. 

T Similarly, he sentenced 
urt. that man to the punishment 
of death. At that time, 
By Birbal was present in the 

of court. 
the He felt a great pity for 
s&s the man. He decided to 
sent Wee, persuade the Emperor to 
| S forgive the man. 
enly | Emperor Akbar to forgive 
iced | the man. But the Emperor was still very angry. He at once 


_ Said, “Birbal! Don’t you dare to speak a single word about 
The | that stupid man! Whatever you may say, I will do exactly 
bal, the opposite of it!’’ 
Birbal quietly said, ‘‘Maharaj, then give this man the death 
on |} punishment at once!” 


red The Emperor was compelled to do according to what he 

tina f had just said that “I will do exactly opposite to what you 
| say!” 

and | He immediately released the man. 

iled * * * 


14.THE THREE QUESTIONS 


3 One day, the Emperor was talking to a courtier who was 
§ a Khoja’. 
E — During the conversation, the Emperor praised Birbal very 
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much. Khoja was very annoyed. He thought himself to 
be very intelligent. He secretly desired to be the Chief-Minister, WM 
but because of Birbal, it was not possible. Empe: 
Therefore, whenever Khoja found an opportunity, he would is tha 
speak ill of Birbal. this sl 
That day, he was very angry to hear Birbal’s praises from himsel 
the Emperor. Hence, very furiously, he talked whatever came Ti 
to his mind about Birbal and said, “Maharaj! You give too on th 
much importance to Birbal just without any reason !”’ is the 
The Emperor asked, ‘‘But Birbal is cleverer than any other measu 
courtier. No one can give as logical and proper answers to W 
any questions as Birbal can!”’ It is v 
Then, Khoja said, ‘Maharaj, you are praising him in vain. separa 
If you say that Birbal gives very good answers, then let him a prob 
answer my three questions. Then only, I will accept his nor cé 


intelligence.” person 
The Emperor agreed and said, “Well, what are your of mer 
questions ?”’ Al 
Khoja told the following questions- Hce 


1) How many stars are there in the sky? (2) Where is the word! 
centre of the earth? (3) What is the exact number of men 
and women separately in the world ? 

The Emperor was very pleased with Khoja’s questions. 
He always liked to test Birbal’s wit and cleverness. 

At once, he sent for Birbal. Soon, Birbal came to the 
court. 

Immediately, the Emperor asked him the three questions 
and said, ‘‘Look Birbal, if you will be unable to give the 
right answers to these questions, you are bound to be suspended = 
from your post!” ar 

“Yes, Your Majesty! I will give my answers within five Th 
hours !”’ 

He then left the court and went out. He asked his servant Th 

l š $ e E 
to bring a sheep with abundant hair. 
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ve the | will commit a crime, let me choose the judges who will decide 
|my punishment. This is my request to you. Please accept 
o git!” 
in five 


vended 


evant The Emperor sent for Birbal and showed him his mistake. 


When the hairy sheep was brought, Birbal went to the 
Emperor and said, ‘‘Maharaj, the answer to Khoja’s first question 
is that there are as many stars in the sky as the hair on 
this sheep’s body. If you have doubt, you can ask the Khoja 
himself to count and find out!’ 

To answer the second question, Birbal drew some lines 
on the ground and bore an iron rod in it and said, ‘‘This 
is the centre of the earth. If the Khoja is doubtful, he may 
measure it and find out.” : 

While answering the third question Birbal said, ‘“‘Jahanpanah ! 
It is very difficult to find out the number of men and women 
separately. Because, some people like our Khoja have created 
a problem. These people can neither be counted amongst men 
nor can they be regarded as women. Therefore if all such 
persons will be killed, I will be able to count the exact number 
of men as well as women.” 

All the courtiers started laughing on hearing Birbal’s answer. 

However, the Khoja left the court without uttering a single 
word! 


JUSTICE 
One day, Birbal requested Emperor Akbar, ‘“Whenever I 


The Emperor agreed and Birbal was indeed very pleased. 
One day, Birbal committed a serious mistake by chance. 
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He told that he was to bear the punishment also. 
Suddenly Birbal remembered his request. He reminded the 
Emperor of it. The Emperor agreed and asked him to choose 


his own judges. f 
Birbal appointed five 9% 


cobblers as the judges. The this 
Emperor asked with it vW 
surprise, ‘“What justice can five 
these cobblers give? You 
should have chosen some 
educated persons instead !”’ 
But finally, according 
to Birbal’s choice the five 
cobblers were called. 
Birbal explained his mistake to them and asked them to 
do justice. Me 
The cobblers were very happy to see that Birbal had called oni 
them to solve the case. fN 


But suddenly, they remembered that some years ago, Birbal deci 
had caused much trouble to them. Hence, they got a chance í 


to take revenge. thie F 

Amongst them, the first cobbler said, “‘Maharaj! Birbals Thér 
crime is certainly a major one. He must pay a fine of hundred 
and fifty rupees !”’ ther: 


The second one said, ‘‘Such a big punishment and that  ¢ggi: 
too of a fine?’’ He shivered to hear such a great fine. He  şerve 
thought that this will affect Birbal’s wife and children adversely. Gag’ 
They will be driven to the streets. So, he decreased the fine’ ‘matt 
amount by twenty rupees. ome te 

The third one found the fine of hundred and thirty rupees; arr] 
very much and so he lessened it by sixty rupees. amd 

The fourth cobbler considered even this to be excessive. 
The fifth one too agreed with him. 

Finally, after some discussion, it was decided that Birbal 
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should pay a fine of forty rupees. | 
The Emperor was fully convinced that Birbal was clever 
to appoint cobblers as judges and thus escape a big punishment. 
Afterwards, the cobblers went away. The Emperor thought 
of forty rupees to be nothing. But for the poor cobblers, 
this was certainly a large amount. After a year’s hard work, 
it was not possible for them to save even twenty to twenty 
five rupees. 
He felt pity for the poverty-stricken condition of the cobblers. 
And also, felt pleased with Birbal’s wit and wisdom. 


16. THE BRUSH OF HOG HAIR 


Birbal was a Hindu. In the court there was a majority 
of Muslims. Therefore all the’ courtiers including the Emperor 
decided to convert him to a Muslim. 

One day, when Birbal was busy working in the court, 
the Emperor said, ‘‘Birbal, you must definitely come tomorrow. 
There is a big feast in the palace !” 

As Birbal was busy with some work, he said ‘Yes’. But 
then immediately he realised his mistake. But now it was 
too late. He had to go to the feast. When everyone was 
served Birbal said to the Emperor, ‘Maharaj we Hindus take 
God’s name before lunch and sprinkle water reciting some 
‘Mantras.’ Without this, we don’t eat. Therefore, please permit 
me to do so.” 

The Emperor agreed. Birbal started reciting the mantras 
and sprinkling water with a brush. 

Seeing this, all the Muslims were furious. Because, the 
brush with which Birbal was sprinkling water was made out 
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of hog hair and according to the Muslim religion, a hog is 3 
considered impure. | 
All the Muslims thought that their lunch had become impure 

and left angrily. 
Birbal said, “Maharaj, you only had given me the permission 
to do so. Therefore, all these men have insulted me by going 


Saying so, Birbal too got up. But, the Emperor however 
guessed what Birbal really had in his mind. 


kkk 
17.BIRBAL AND TANSEN ` 
As Birbal was Emperor Akbar’s greatest favourite, his ii 
enemies used to feel jealous of him. Once, a courtier who 
was envious of Birbal said to the Emperor, ‘“‘Maharaj, instead E 
of Birbal, you should appoint the world-famous singer Tansen f 
as the Prime-Minister.” | 


The Emperor said, “Well! I will have to take a small | a 
test of both of them. The one who passes it will be the l h 
Prime-Minister !” i 

The next day Emperor Akbar gave a sealed letter to Birbal i 
and Tansen and said, ‘‘Take this message to the Emperor | 


of Russia and bring back his reply to me!” Ja 
When they reached Russia, they handed the letter to the 

Emperor. In the letter it was written, “Please kill these two Y 

men immediately !’’ te 
At once, the Emperor of Russia ordered to cut off the 


heads of Tansen and Birbal. Accordingly, both were taken 
by the guards to the place where their heads were to be 
‘cut off. 
Tansen was very frightened. He started crying and sobbing. 
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He said to Birbal, ‘“‘Birbal, I don’t want to be the Prime-Minister, 


but please save me from this death-punishment!”” 
, wae Birbal was not at all 


worried. He whispered 
something in his ears. On 
hearing this, Tansen’s fear 
lessened. Then both of 
them started arguing on the 
priority to be killed first. 
Birbal said, “Kill me first !”’ 
While Tansen said, 
“No sir. Let my head be 
cut off first!’’ 
“No, no, let mine be 
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cut....! 

All were astonished to listen to their argument. They told 
the strange incident to their Emperor. 

The Emperor too was surprised when he learnt this. He 
asked, ‘‘What is the reason behind your desire to be killed 
first ?”’ 

At once, Birbal said, ““Your Majesty, we are not supposed 
to reveal this secret. You do according to what our Emperor 
has requested you to do!”’ 

The Emperor now became even more anxious. He said, 
“No! no! I won’t kill any of you two before knowing the 
reason !”’ 

Then Birbal said, ‘‘Maharaj, our Emperor Akbar secretly 
wants to conquer your kingdom. But you are too strong to 
be defeated. Emperor Akbar’s guru told him, that if he sends 
two innocent men to your kingdom and makes you kill them, 
then you will commit a sin and thus, Akbar would be able 
to conquer your land. The guru had also said that the one 
who will die first will be the Emperor of Russia in his next 
birth and the person who will be killed afterwards will be 


25 


ne ill 


the Prime-Minister. So | want you to kill me first” 


The Emperor on listening this refused to kill either of 
the two. He said, “it is impossible. I cannot kill 
I know that this will be a sinful deed !”’ 

The Emperor sent them back to India. Emperor Akbar a 
was suprised to see them back safe and sound from Russia. 


you when 


O 
Tansen then told him, ‘‘Maharaj, Birbal is really worthy 
for the Prime-Minister’s post. Had he not been there I was E 
sure to die” a 
All the courtiers who previously felt jealous of Birbal bent E 
down their heads in shame. 
y \ i 
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One day, Emperor Akbar asked a q 
“Which river’s water is the best of all?” 

All the courtiers at once replied together, “The water | 
of Ganga is the best Your Majesty!” 

All had given their answer, but Birbal kept silent. Notin 
that Birbal had remained quiet, the Emperor asked him, ‘“‘Why 
are you quiet Birbal? You haven’t answered my question!”’ 

Birbal replied politely, ‘“Jahanpanah, the water of river 
Yamuna is the best of all!” 

The Emperor was quite astonished with Birbal’s answer. 
He said, “Are you mad, Birbal? Your holy books have regarded 
the river Ganga as pure and holy, yet you Say that the water 
of Yamuna is the best!” 

Birbal replied, ‘‘Jahanpanah! I have given my answer after 


thinking a lot. How can we compare water with holy nectar? 
So, I said that Yamuna’s water is the best!’ 


rA 


uestion to his courtiers, 
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All the courtiers were speechless and even the Emperor 
agreed that Birbal was right. 

Again, one day a thought came in Emperor Akbar’s mind. 

He thought, which is that thing upon which the moon’s 
and the sun’s light does not fall? But, he could not find 
out the answer. 

The next day, he asked the same question in the court. 
Everyone thought a lot, but no one was able to give a proper 
answer. Many named different things but none satisfied the 
Emperor. 

Suddenly, Emperor Akbar noticed Birbal sitting quietly and 
put forth the same question to him. 

Birbal thought for a while. He said, ‘‘Maharaj! I think 
that there is only one thing upon which the moon’s or sun’s 
light does not fall P? 

The Emperor asked curiously, “Tell me then, what is 
it?” Birbal replied, ‘‘Darkness! Neither the moon’s nor the 
sun’s light falls upon it!” 

Everyone praised Birbal’s intelligence on listening to his 
clever answer! 
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19. THE REAL AND THE FAKE KINGS 


The fame of Birbal’s cleverness was spread throughout 
the world. Even the king of Egypt had heard of Birbal. Once, 
/he invited Birbal to his kingdom to test his intelligence. 

Birbal went to Egypt as per the kings invitation. The king 
of Egypt had brought seven-eight men looking exactly similar 
to him. He had dressed each of them as a king and they 
were seated on the thrones. He himself too was sitting amongst 
them. 
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Birbal entered the 
PAN. court. For a moment, Birbal 
a ETIN a looked alertly towards each 
n A o NN Wi | of them and then bowed 
before the real King. The 
King was very much 
surprised. He asked, 
“Birbal! How could you 
recognise me so easily ?”’ 
Birbal calmly replied, 
“Maharaj! When I entered 


your court, I noticed that 
all these fake kings were looking towards you. But you were 


sitting quite confidently. Though they are disguised as kings, 
their eyes will always be directed towards their king.” 

The king was very pleased with Birbal. Afterwards, he 
sent Birbal to the palace with one of his ministers. 

The minister showed the palace to Birbal. Finally, he also 
showed him the toilet. There, the king of Egypt had framed 
Emperor Akbar’s picture on purpose. 

The minister showed Birbal, the picture of Emperor Akbar. 

Looking at it, Birba] quickly remarked, ‘‘ 
framed Emperor Akbar’s picture a 
of the picture itself iS so comman 
on looking at it!” 

Then, Birbal asked the minister, “‘ 
needing castor oil, isn’t it?” 

The minister was speechless. He guessed what Birbal really 
meant to say. The king then Said, “‘Birbal, we haven’t done 

this to insult your Emperor but to test you!”’ 


The king of Egypt then sent Birbal back to India with 
several gifts, clothes and jewels. 


Your king mustn’t be 
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The king then wrote a letter to Emperor Akbar. In it 
he had written, ““You possess innumerable riches. But the 


most precious jewel you have is Birbal!’ 


20.THE MEANING OF WORDS 


Birbal and Emperor Akbar often used to have minor tussles 
and arguments amongst themselves. Whenever the Emperor 
would insult Birbal, he would listen to him quietly without 
any anger. But, whenever Birbal would say something insulting, 
the Emperor would fume with anger 

However, the Emperor always tried his best to tease and 
insult Birbal. One day, the Emperor ordered a guard, “Bring 
me all the things needed for cooking and also a stove.” 

As per his orders, a stove and the cooking articles were 
immediately presented before the Emperor. Then, the Emperor 
sent for Birbal and said to him, “Birbal, today I want to 
eat a meal prepared by you! There are all the things needed 
for cooking kept ready. Now, quickly start cooking !”’ 

Birbal did not say anything and started cooking. 

Meanwhile, the Emperor was sitting there idle. He had 
asked for a parrot cage. The parrot was singing and reciting 
many poems and songs. For some time, the Emperor listened 
to it and then, suddenly asked Birbal, “Birbal! Kya gai randhat 
ho?” 

Birbal at once guessed what the Emperor really intended 
to say and replied, “‘Maharaj, Shukar Khai!”’ 

The Emperor understood Birbal’s reply. Fuming with anger 
he said, ‘“What!do you mean to say that I eat a pig!” 

Birbal answered, ‘“‘Did you not ask me if I am cooking 
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a cow?” 

The Emperor then Said, “i had Said, Kya gai randhat 
ho? But that meant, are you cooking and eating at the same 
time ? It had nothing to do with a cow!” 

Birbal at once replied, “Even | meant a different thing. 
I had said, “Maharaj, Shuk rakhai !” which meant, Maharaj 


keeps a parrot! Now, did I say something wrong ? You became 
furious without any reason!” 
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21. THE HAIR DYE 


One day, the Emperor, while conversing with Birbal said, 
“Birbal, I have often observed that the People who have words 
like ‘wan’ ‘ban’ suffix d to their names, are very quarrelsome 
by nature like, gadiwan, darban etc.” 


replied, “Yes! You are 
right, Meherban !” 

The Emperor’s face 
reddened on Birbal’s reply. 

Some time later this 
incident occured- 

Owing to old age, the 
gradually. Therefore, he 
nd thus, the Emperor dyed his grey 


One day, during a casual Conversation, the Emperor said 
d 


to Birbal, “This yeing won’t have an adverse effect on my 
head, will it?” 
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dhat Birbal replied, ‘‘Maharaj! A person who dyes his hair 

same doesn’t have a head at all. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have artificially 
blackened his grey hair. How is it possible for an old man 

hing. to become young again ?”’ 

araj The Emperor was ashamed and from then onwards, he 

ame stopped dyeing his hair. ! 
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22. THE LIST OF FOOLS 


One day, an Arabian merchant came to Emperor Akbar’s 
court to sell some beautiful Arbian horses. The Emperor was 
very pleased with the horses and immediately paid off their 
price. He also gave the merchant two lakh rupees in advance 


and told him to bring some more fine horses. 
But, many days passed 


and the merchant failed to 
return back with the horses. 
Several days after this 
incident, a strange craze 
ma came to the Emperor's 
| mind. He said to Birbal, 
dE ‘Birbal, I want to know 
: how many fools are there 
Ao. my kingdom. aa a list of them. It will be useful for 
jue in future.” 
Birbal replied, ‘““Your Majesty, I have already prepared 


ey 

„list of them. This is the list”? Saying so, he presented 
id f list before the Emperor. 
Ly ~ The Emperor opened the roll of paper and started reading 


| ihe list. But, then he was astonished to find that the first 
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name was his own. He was furious and Said, ‘‘Birbal, do 


given their Price, it would have been thoughtful! Now, the 


merchant is wise enough not to return back and your money = 
is wasted !”’ the 
“And if he comes back with the horses, then ?” the Emperor } 
demanded. Pe 
“Then I will remove your name from the list and put i 
BEUA CART . Bi 
his in its place! Birbal replied. th: 
The Emperor realised his foolish mistake and agreed with f 
Birbal. sa 
in 
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23.THE MAGICAL STICKS = 


A merchant was very fond of wearing jewels. He always He 
had a diamond necklace around his neck. One day, while je 
going for a bath, he hung his necklace outside the bathroom En 
in a hurry. After taking a bath when he i 


saw that the necklace had disappeared. 
He questioned all his servants whether 
the necklace. But, all of them refused. Fin 
the court and lodged a complaint. 
The Emperor asked Birbal to hand 


asked the merchant, “Tomorrow come 
all your servants 1” 


~The next day, the merchant Presented himself before the 
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they had taken 
ally, he went to 


le the case. Birbal then 
to the court along with 


court with all his servants. 


go Birbal then asked a guard to bring a bundle of sticks. 
you Then he said, “I have cast a magical spell on all the sticks. 
ant Each one of you, take a stick and go back home. Tomorrow 
him morning, come to the court along with your sticks. Whoever 
ea is = ae his stick would have been expanded by four fingers 
in length!’ 
Pi | At night, all were fast asleep. But the one who had committed 
j ey | the theft could not sleep. He thought for a long time and 
| finally an idea came to his mind. He got up and cut off 
Tor the stick by four finger length with a knife. Then, he slept 
peacefully. 
put | The next day, he came to the court very confidently. 
| Birbal examined each and every stick carefully. When he saw 
at that servant’s stick, he immediately said, “Your Majesty! this 
man is the real thief!’’ 

The servent was very scared and he bent his head 
in shame. Birbal smiled and said, ‘“You fool, I hadn’t at all 
cast a spell upon the sticks. But I knew that whoever is 
the thief. will reduce its lenght. Now, quietly return the 
necklace !”’ 

The servant had to surrender and he handed the necklace 
ys to Birbal. Birbal gave the necklace to the merchant and said, 
ile “Sir, it is not wise for a man to move about loaded with 
= jewels. One’s conduct is more important than jewels and riches. 


he | | Enrich your character instead with the jewels of good qualities hi 


24. THE GOD OF THE JUNGLE 


One day, the Emperor thought of making fun of Birbal. 
And for this, he thought of a clever plan. He -had a trap 
prepared by a carpenter. The trap was such that, one could 
not recognise it as a trap from its outward appearance. Then, 


the Emperor placed a fine Kashmiri apple in it. It was nearly 


time for Birbal's arrival at the court. The Emperor secretly 
hid near the trap and ANXIOUSIY awaited Birbal. 
: y EIT Birbal entered the court 
after some time. He saw 
the fine apple and casually 
lifted it. At once, his hand 
was caught in the trap. 
The hidden Emperor 
immediately came out and 
said, ‘“‘Wow, it is you, 
: Sy Birbal! My small things 
were being robbed from my palace and so to capture the 
thief, I had prepared this trap. But, how did you get trapped 


in it? However, I trust you. But, you must not repeat this - 


again!” 


Saying so, the Emperor smiled and ‘released Birbal from: 


the trap. Then Birbal said, “Your Majesty, I saw this fine 
juicy apple and quite naturally, I went ahead to touch it. 
It did not really intend to steal it!”’ 


The Emperor however asked him to forget the matter | 
and not give an explanation about such a trifle. But Birbal : 
was very embarrassed and silently he went away. The incident | 
had left an unpleasant impact on him. The Emperor taking _ 
advantage of it started teasing Birbal by saying, ‘““Why, how | 


was the apple Birbal ?” 


Because of such sarcastic comments, Birbal would get even. 


more ashamed. He wished somehow he could get out of the 
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embarrassment. At last an idea occured in his mind. 

One day, the Emperor was going for a hunt. Birbal had 
purposely avoided going for hunting and so the Emperor had 
to go alone. While hunting, the Emperor reached a lonely 
spot. By now, it was evening. Suddenly he heard a voice 
“Hey, who are you? Where are you going? Get down from 
the horse, quick!”’ 

The Emperor turned back to see who it was and found 
that a wild man dressed in tiger skin was standing there with 
a large bamboo stick in hand. The Emperor tried to avoid 
him and started going ahead. Suddenly, the wild man hit his 
bamboo loudly on the ground and shouted, “‘Aren’t you getting 
down? I am the God of this jungle. You must obey me!”’ 

` Now, the Emperor was scared. He got down and bowing 
before the God of the jungle said, “Oh Lord, who are you? 
I have come here for hunting. This jungle lies within the 
limits of my kingdom. But, now I .am returning back.” He 
was about to leave when the God of the jungle said, ““Wait, 
this is my land. You have trespassed on it and so you must 
be punished !”’ 

The Emperor was really scared. He said, “Oh lord, please 
forgive me. It has happened quite unknowingly !”’ 

“Well then. But I must give you a small punishment. 
Because you have entered my jungle without seeking proper 
permission. Can you see that tree over there, run to that 
tree and while running say, ‘‘Like the God of the jungle!” 

The Emperor obediently did as he was told to do. Afterwards, 
he returned back to his palace. 

The next day, when Birbal came to the palace, as usual 
the Emperor asked, ‘‘Why, Birbal, how was the apple ?” 
“Like the God of the jungle,” at once Birbal replied. 
The Emperor was astonished. He wondered how Birbal had 
come to know about the previous day’s incident. He said, 
“Birbal, how do you know about the God of the jungle ?”’ 
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Birbal replied, ‘Your Majesty, last night I had a dream. 
Because of that, I came to know all that!” 

In fact, Birbal himself in disguise of the wildman had 
made fun of Emperor Akbar. T 

From that day onwards, the Emperor stopped teasing and a 
making fun of Birbal. 


25. THE DONKEY’S LOAD 


The Emperor and the Empress often used to go to the | © 
river to take a bath. Sometimes, they also took Birbal along | 
with them. l 

Once, as usual they had gone for a bath to the Yamuna i 
river. Birbal also was accompanying them. Both the Emperor |} ; 
and the Empress entered the river water. Birbal remained outside | 1%: 
looking after their clothes. es: 

He was standing quietly on the bank guarding their belongings | 
while they were happily enjoying the bath. 

As the Emperor always looked for an Opportunity to tease 
Birbal, he secretly told the Empress, “‘Let us make fun of 
Birbal! Then the Emperor said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, you seem 
to be standing with a donkey’s load!’’ 

He had said this with sheer fun. But, Birbal turned the | 
tables on him. At once he replied, “Maharaj, not one donkey’s | 
load, I am standing with the load of two donkeys !’’ | 
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dream. 26. BIRBAL’S KHICHRI 


in had One day, Emperor Akbar and Birbal went for a walk. 
They were passing along the side of a pond. It was winter 


ng and and the weather was very cold. 
Birbal suddenly said 


“A man will do anything 
for money!”’ 

The Emperor thought 
for a while upon Birbal’s 
comment. He dipped his 
finger in the cold waters 
of the pond and quickly 
removed it out. His whole 


see body shivered with cold due to the freezing water. 

He said, ‘‘Birbal, I do not agree with what you say. Now, 
pa | who will be able to stand one entire night in this pond? 
iperor And that too, with a bare body! It is just impossible even 
arse if you give a lot of money for this!’’ 

“And if it becomes possible, then ?” Birbal asked. 
ngings “Then I will give that man one thousand gold coins,” 

Emperor Akbar replied. 
tease Birbal said, ‘Well, then I will surely find such a person!”’ 
an of ] { The next day, Birbal roamed through the whole town, 
oe At last, he found a poor man, who agreed to stand one 


| full night in the cold pond. 
E After all, his poverty could be removed by one thousand 


d the 
ikey’s 


Then Birbal took the man to the Emperor. The Emperor 
asked him, “Will you really stand the entire night in this 
pond? And that too with a bare body?” 

a The poor man replied? Yes, Your Majesty, I will certainly 
o this for one thousand gold coins!”’ 

„ The Emperor then posted guards along the pond. The 
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poor man stood in the pond naked. The Emperor asked the 
guards to keep a watch on the man and returned to the 
palace. 

The night was extremely cold. Yet, the man stood throughout 
the night in the pond. In the morning, he was taken before 
the Emperor. 

The Emperor asked him. “Did you really spend the whole 
night in the pond in such biting cold ?”’ 

The poor man replied, “Yes, Maharaj, you may ask the 
watchmen if you like!” 

The guards agreed with the poor man. The Emperor was 
quite astonished. He asked, ‘‘How could you stand in such 
a cold night ?”’ | 

The poor man then said, “‘All through the night, I kept 
staring at the street-light!”’ 

The Emperor at once said, “Hmm! So that is the reason. 
You could get warmth from the street-light. I won’t give you 
any reward for that!”’ 

The poor man was driven out of the palace. He went 
to Birbal and asked for help. 

Birbal listened to him sympathetically. He said to the poor 
man, “Don’t worry. You will definitely get that reward.” 

The next day, at the court time there was no sign of 
Birbal anywhere. The Emperor enquired about him. He was 
told that Birbal was yet to have his lunch. 

The Emperor waited for a long time. Yet Birbal failed 
to arrive. At last, the Emperor sent a message to Birbal. But, 


Birbal sent a reply, “My ‘Khichri’ is not yet cooked. When 


it will be ready, I will come!” 

One hour passed. Birbal had not yet come to the court. 

Now, the Emperor became anxious and he decided to 
visit Birbal himself. He started for Birbal’s house along with 
some of the courtiers. 

When they approached Birbal’s house, they saw a strange 
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Birbal had fixed three bamboos in the ground. From their 
upper ends, a pot was suspended at a height of about five 
feet from the ground. 

And on the ground, Birbal was sitting burning small twigs. 
The Emperor and the courtiers started laughing on seeing this 
funny sight. 

Birbal looked towards them. The Emperor asked him, “‘Aren’t 
you coming to the court, Birbal ?” 

Birbal replied, ‘““Your Majesty, as soon as this ‘“‘Khichri’”’ 
will be cooked, I will come!”’ 

“But where is your “‘Khichri?”’ the Emperor questioned. 

“In this pot on the bamboo stand, ”’ Birbal replied. 

The Emperor smiled and said, “But this pot is too high. 
How can the heat of these little twigs reach upto it ? Your 
“Khichri”’ can never be cooked in this manner!”’ 

Birbal asked, ‘“Why, It will definitely be cooked !”’ 

“But, Birbal, the pot is too far from the heat of the 
fire! How do you expect the “‘Khichri’’ to be cooked?” The 
Emperor asked. 

Birbal said innocently, ““‘Why should it not? Yesterday, 
that man stood in the pond. The street light was one furlong 
away from him. Yet, he could feel its warmth. Then, this 
pot is only five feet high. My ‘“‘Khichri’’ is bound to get 
cooked, isn’t it?” 

The Emperor realised his mistake. He said, “‘I understand 
what you mean. Now come to the court with us!’ 

“But my “‘Khichri’’---, Birbal muttered. 

The Emperor smiled and said, “Birbal, your “‘Khichri’’ 
is cooked. Call that poor man. I will give him one thousand 
gold coins. He certainly deserves it!’’ 
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27. THE REAL TEST 


A blacksmith was skilled in making very strong and fine 
armour. One day, some courtiers had a quarrel with the blacksmith. 
The courtiers decided to take revenge and therefore, they told 
something to the Emperor against the blacksmith. 

After some -days, that blacksmith made an. armour and 
then came to the court with it. The armour was no doubt 
superb. He showed it to the Emperor. 

But, in between one of the courtiers said to the Emperor, 
‘Maharaj, a test should first be made whether the armour 
is of good quality or not. If we hit it with a sword, we 
can find it out” 

The Emperor on listening to the courtier took a sword 
and keeping the armour on the floor, hit it hard with the 
sword. 

The armour broke into pieces. The Emperor was furious. 
He said, “Get out of here! Your armour certainly was of 
poor quality! If you will try to cheat me in this way I will 
hang you!”’ 

The blacksmith was very sad. He became worried and 
thought, “‘Because of my embarrassment in the court, no one 
will give me work. I will have to die of hunger!”’ 


But, the blacksmith’s wife assured him and said, “Don’t | 
worry. You go and meet Birbal. He will surely help you in - 


some way.” 


The blacksmith quickly went to Birbal’s place. There, he | 
told him the entire incident. Birbal had seen what had happened » _ 
in the court. He said, “But, an armour is sure to break when * 


it is hit with a sword while on the floor, however strong 
it may be. You don’t worry at all. I will tell you an idea.” 
_. Then, Birbal asked the blacksmith to do according to his 
idea. l 

Then, as per Birbal’s instructions, the blacksmith made 
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another armour and went to the court. He said, “‘Maharaj, 
this time, I have made a very strong and durable armour. 
You may test it!’ 

The Emperor asked him to bring the armour to him. 

The blacksmith replied, ‘Maharaj, an armour should be 
tested while on body. I have come wearing the armour. If 
it will break, by the blow of a sword, I will surely die. Why 
should I live anyway, when I am not successful in my job ?” 

The Emperor was astonished to hear this. He guessed 
that this is not the intelligence of the blacksmith. Surely, it 
must be Birbal’s clever idea. 

He looked at Birbal. Birbal was smiling. The Emperor 
then called the treasurer and asked to give the blacksmith 
a reward of one hundred gold coins. The courtiers had already 
bent down their heads in shame. 


kkk 
28. THE BLIND AND THE SIGHTED 


One day, Birbal entered the court after Emperor Akbar. 


He bowed before the Emperor and stood. | 
The Emperor asked 


him, ‘“Birbal! In this world, 
are the sighted or the blind 
greater in number ?”’ 

Birbal wondered how 
the Emperor had suddenly 
asked him such an odd 
question. He thought for a 
while and replied, 
“Maharaj! I cannot tell you the exact number at this moment. 
But I am sure that the blind are more in number than the 
sighted.” 
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The Emperor said, “How can you say that?” 3 
Birbal then Said, ‘“‘If you want to make sure, I will show 
you tomorrow.” 


pens and paper pads. : 

In no time, a big crowd of men gathered to see what 
was going on. Each one who would come there was asking, 
‘‘What are you doing Birbal ?” 

oever would ask such a question, Birbal would ask 

one of the clerks to note down his name. 

When the Emperor heard that Birbal was weaving a cot 
in the middle of the street, he at once rushed to that Site , 
and questioned, “Birbal, what are you doing? What are you 
upto ?”’ 

Without giving any reply, Birbal said to his clerk, “Write 
the name of the Emperor in the first notebook !’’ i 

The Emperor saw the notebook „and asked, ‘The list of ° 
blinds! And my Own name is written first in this list?” . 

Birbal said, “Though you are seeing me Weaving a cot, 
you are asking, ‘‘What are you doing ?” 

“Now, such a Person should be regarded as blind! You 
fco asked me the same question and so, | was compelled 


in the list of sighted individuals” 
The Emperor noticed that, not even a Single page of the 


Birbal then asked, ‘Maharaj, now are you convinced that 
the number of blind men is far more than that of sighted 
ones ?” 
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vill show} 29. THE WEDDING OF THE SEA 


n cot in Once, the Emperor became angry with Birbal for some 
aving it. reason. He suspended him from the post of minister. Birbal 
Ith their went away without telling anyone about his whereabouts. 

But soon, the Emperor started missing Birbal and often 


e what remembered him. He wanted to bring Birbal back to his court. 

asking, Therefore, he sent several men to search for Birbal. But, It 
was of no use. 

ald ask Finally, an idea came to the Emperors mind. He sent 

| a letter to all his neighbouring kings. 

> a cot | In the letter, a message was written-“‘It is the wedding 

at site ceremony of the sea of our kingdom. So, you are requested 

re you to send all the rivers of your land to come and grace the 
occasion.” 

‘Write All the kings were quite puzzled with this strange message. 
However Emperor Akbar was the greatest of them all. He 

list of | was their Emperor and so it was necessary for them to obey 


his message. But, the answer to the invitation came from only 
one king. In it was written-“‘The rivers of our land are willing 


| cot, 
to come to your palace. But, all the wells of your capital 
You are expected to be present at the capital’s entrance to welcome 
elled them !” 
who | From the answer, the Emperor immediately came to know 
mes {| that Birbal must be at that king’s court. He at once went 
to that king. Birbal was there as expected. 
the Then, the Emperor admitted his mistake and convinced 
een Birbal to come back to Delhi at his court. 
that h C 
ited 


EE EEEEEESS”-:- o 


| him 

30. THE PRICELESS DIAMOND acco 

jé 

An old jeweller was very good at cutting and polishing ae: 
diamonds. But, because 


of his old age, he couldn’t work much, ae 
One day, he came to Birbal and said, ‘‘Please help me, sir!” : =e 
Birbal listened to him 

quietly. Then he gave him! 
a sugar crystal and said,! ic 
“You cut this sugar crystal ee 
in such a way that it should t 
look just like a diamond. ! ü 
if you will do this, 1 will} OM 
see that you earn a lot of} 
money.”’ J A 

e back to Birbal and showed 7 
sman had superbly cut and q a 
real diamond. = 
S craftsmanship and said, a a 
with me to the Emperor aA 


After some days, the jeweller cam 
him the sugar crystal. The old craft 
polished it, so that it appeared to be a 

Birbal was very pleased with hi 


“You have done a good job. Come 
Akbar’s court!” 


Then Birbal took him to the Emperor and showing him T de 
the sugar diamond sai >» “This man has brought this excellent o? 

diamond to show you. Who else can appreciate its craftsmanship | 
and decide its worth other than you, Y 


bathing, he totally forgot 
diamond was dissolved in the water. 


the Emperor suddenly 
could it be found now? 


eve 
When the craftsman came to the court the Emperor asked l 
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him the real cost of the diamond. Then, the craftsman told 
according to what Birbal had asked him to say. He said, ‘‘Your 
Majesty, that diamond was very precious. I was working upon 
it for three long years. I should at least get ten thousand 
gold coins for it. Then only, my hard work will be of some 
worth!’’ “Ten thousand ? No, no, this is too much !” the Emperor 
exclaimed. 

The craftsman replied, “Maharaj! I am telling you its real 
price. If you cannot pay it, you may return the diamond back 
to me. I will sell it somewhere else!”’ 

Now, the Emperor could say nothing. After all, from where 
could he bring it back? He ordered his treasurer to give the 
craftsman ten thousand gold coins! 


kK * 


31. THE IRON ROD 


A very crooked and shrewish woman lived in Emperor 
Akbar’s capital. Every day she used to hit her poor husband 
five times with a shoe. 

One day, one of the courtiers told about the woman in 
the court and said, “If Birbal would be able to tame this 
shrew he can be regarded as exceptionally clever! 

Then, the courtier taught something to that woman and 
sent her to Birbal’s place. “The way I behave with my husband, 
my daughter too will treat her husband in the same manner. 
If you will marry her, then only you can be considered truly 
intelligent !”’ 

Birbal listened to her and said, ‘‘Madam, I am already 
ee But, my brother who lives in Patna will perhaps marry 
er. 

"All right. But, he too should bear five shoe beatings 
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everyday!" she replied. Birbal said, “Yes, that’s all right. If 
you want, you can also send your husband everyday with 
your daughter to check if she beats him or not.” 

The woman agreed. Meanwhile, Birbal told his idea to his 
clever brother in Patna. The marriage was over and the procession 
started. With it, the woman’s husband too started for his daughter’s 
place. The woman gave her daughter a brand new shoe and 
said, “Remember to keep your husband under your control.” 

On reaching Patna, Birbal suddenly started acting enraged. 
When the bride asked her husband about his brother he said, 
“My brother is very short tempered. He has kept an iron 
rod in the house. He calls it ‘‘Guru.” He beats everyone 
in the house with the rod. 

From today, you should also receive his beatings. It is 
our custom !”’ 

The bride was very much afraid on hearing this and she 


knelt at Birbal’s feet and said, ‘‘Please sir, have mercy !I won’t . 


be able to bear the beatings !’’ 


“No, no. You must bear them.” Birbal replied angrily ` 


and said, ‘‘Hasn’t your mother asked you to beat your husband | 


five times with a shoe ?” 
“No, no. I won’t beat him. I promise you. I will obey 


my husband.” She cried. Birbal listened to her and kindly | 


said “‘Sister, don’t be afraid. I had acted in this manner to 


teach you a lesson. A wife should love her husband and not | 


beat him.” 


After some days, the woman’s father started back for his | 


house. Then, Birbal said to him, ‘‘Don’t leave so early. Stay 
for more days. Eat, drink, be healthy and then go!” 

When the poor man became healthy enough Birbal gave 
him a painted iron rod and told him what to do. 

Both of them returned to the capital together. Meanwhile, 


the crooked woman was waiting anxiously for her husband | 
to return back. She had even calculated the number of beatings | 
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Sc sh aia aaa neni ier tena na 


| for all these days. 


she was going to beat 


According to it, 


| | her husband. 


As soon as her husband returned, she made him sit down 
to beat him. He too sat down quietly. But, before she could 
beat him, her husband took out the iron rod and hit it on 
her feet. “Ooh! Mother!” she cried with pain. Her husband 
gave her some more severe beatings with the rod. 

“No, no. Now I won’t beat you. Please have mercy. Don’t 
beat me.” She fell at his feet and begged. 

Birbal’s idea had certainly worked. 
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32. CALL AT ONCE 


The Emperor always used to look for a chance to outwit 


Birbal and see to what extent his wisdom would work. . 
Once the Emperor woke 


cee up from his sleep and at 

Lee a h 

Boe Ls once started shouting at the 

pes guard , ‘“‘call at once! call 
at once l” 


The guard could not 
understand anything. Who 
should be called? The 
X jN Emperor was notsaying and 
asking him so, was certainly to invite trouble ! 

However, if he just stood there, the Emperor would get 
angry. The guard could not think of what to do. 

He finally went to Birbal’s place. Birbal had just got up. 
The guard told him his problem. 

Birbal listened to him and asked, ‘“‘Was the Emperor angry 


when he got up?” 
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at once!” The guard replied with fear. 

Birbal further enquired, ‘Well, then tell me, when the 
Emperor started shouting, was he standing or sitting? Or was 
he lying on the bed and shouting ?”’ 

“No, he got up and rapidly stroking his head with his 
hand, he shouted at me!”’ 

Birbal thought for a while and suddenly started laughing 
loudly. , 

The guard was confused to see that Birbal was laughing 
at the Emperor’s fury. 

However, Birbal continued laughing and said, “‘How silly! 


“Yes, as soon as he woke up he started shouting, ‘‘Call ~ 


The Emperor wants to get shaved. Go and fetch the barber . 


at once!”’ 
The guard ran to the barber and took him to the palace. 
The Emperor’s anger vanished at the sight of the barber. 
After the shave was over, he questioned, “‘Who sent you 
here?” The barber replied politely, “‘Maharaj, a guard had 


come to my place with a message from Birbal Maharaj.” 
The Emperor smiled. 
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33. BIRBAL’S GURU 


One day, the Emperor asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, you are so 
very clever that your Guru must be cleverer. I want to meet 
him.” 

Birbal did not reply immediately. The reason was that 
he did not have any Guru. 
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But, how could he tell the Emperor? He said, ‘‘Maharaj, 
my Guru is not here. He has gone on a pilgrimage to Kashi. 
I cannot tell, when he will be back!” 

“No, no! No excuses! You must bring him to meet me 
within six months!’’insisted the Emperor. 

Birbal could not understand what to do. After much thinking, 
he thought of a plan. He called a poor shepherd and asked 
him to do according to what he said for fifty gold coins. 

The shepherd agreed. Then Birbal fixed a false beard and 
moustache on his face and dressed him in saffron clothes 
like a sage. 

Then, he took him to a temple and said, ‘Look, you 
sit here with a string of beads, whisper something and keep 
pushing one bead after another. Shortly, Emperor Akbar will 
come here. He will try to flatter you with costly gifts but | 
if you will-go after them, he will understand your reality. 
And then, you are sure to be hanged. So, even if he gives 
you one lakh gold coins, don’t say anything !”’ 

Giving such instructions, Birbal went to the Emperor and 
told him that his Guru had arrived in the capital. 

At once, the Emperor started with Birbal to visit his Guru. 
Both of them came to the temple. The Emperor bowed before 
Birbal’s Guru and exclaimed, “‘Guruji, the Emperor is bowing 
before you! I wish to speak a few words with you!”’ 

But, the shepherd remained silent. The Emperor thought 
that the Guru seems to be greedy. He perhaps wants money. 

And so, he placed a big tray full of gold coins before 
him. But, when he still failed to speak anything, the Emperor 
went back to the court fuming with anger. 

Birbal followed him. | 

The Emperor asked him, ‘‘Tell me Birbal, what should 
one do when one meets a fool ?”’ 

“Keep quiet. One should not speak anything !”’ 

The Emperor was taken aback. He thought, this means 
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Birbal’s Guru must have regarded me as a fool. Trying to 
flatter him with gold and money was silly. So, he must have 
totally ignored me and not spoken a single word. 
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34.BIRBAL’S HELP 


One day, after having a fine lunch, Birbal was sitting outside 
his house eating ‘paan’ Just then he saw one of the Emperor’s: 
servants hurriedly passmg on the street. | 

: Birbal called to him} 
“Hey, where are you Eho 
in such a hurry in the hot 
sun ?” 

The servant replied, | 

‘“‘Maharaj has asked for two 
seers of lime.” 

Birbal on listening to} 
him asked, ‘“What was the 


“After his lunch, I gave His Majesty a ‘paan’. He ate 
it and immediately ordered me to bring two seers of lime!”’ 


| 
; | 
Emperor doing when he asked you to bring the lime ?” 


Birbal thought for a while and said, ‘You silly, then your | 


days are surely numbered. You must have put excess lime 
in his ‘paan’ and the Emperor’s mouth must have burnt. So, 


to punish you, he must have asked you to bring two seers | 


of lime. Now, he will make you eat it!’’ 


The servant was frightened on hearing Birbal. “My God! | 
What should I do now?” he asked. | 
| 
! 


Birbal replied, ‘‘Look, there is no reason to be afraid 
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Buy one seer of lime and add one seer of butter to it. In 
ying to 
t have 

| had said turned out to be true. The Emperor made the servant 


this way, there will be no effect of the lime.” 
The servant did as per Birbal’s instructions. What Birbal 


eat all the lime. The servant ate it . But, even then, he 
came for work the next day at the usual time. 

The Emperor was surprised. Yet, his anger had not subsided . 

He sent for a lime supplier and told him, ‘‘Tomorrow, 
I will send a man to you. You throw him in the lime kiln.” 

The lime supplier agreed and went away. The Emperor 
then told the servant, ‘Look, tomorrow early morning, you 
go to lime supplier's colony and then enter the third house. 
Ask for five seers of lime for me!”’ 

Accordingly, the next morning, the servant went for the 
lime. But, before that he came to Birbal and told him what 
had happened on the earlier day. 

Birbal listened to the servant. Then he said, ‘‘Don’t go 
just now!”’ 

But, meanwhile something else happened! When the Emperor 
was talking with the lime-supplier, another servant was listening 
to them. He was very happy to know that the servant was 
to die soon. Hence, he decided to be present when the former 
servant dies. 

So, the crooked servant came to the lime-supplier who 
thought that the Emperor had asked to kill this very servant. 
So, he threw that servant in the hot oven. 

After some time, the first servant came to him and asked 
for five seers of lime. 

The lime-supplier thought that this was the Emperor’s order 
and gave him the lime. The servant returned back to the 
court with the lime. 

The Emperor looked at him with astonishment. ‘‘Did you 
see anyone on your way?” he asked. 

The servant replied, “No, Your Majesty. But on my way, 
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Birbal asked me to come to him and I went to his place.” 


The Emperor quietly took the lime without a single word. : = 
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35. THE PEOPLE ARE WITHOUT EYES 


“Birbal, tell me what do you think, the world is full 


of people with eyes or people without eyes?’’ The Emperor 
asked Birbal. 


In the opinion of the Emperor the world was full of people 


with eyes, because whenever one did not want people to know : 


something people were sure to know it. 


But Birbal did not agree with the Emperor. He felt that 


the world was full of people without eyes. 
The Emperor then asked Birbal to prove his point. 


So Birbal brought a piece of cloth and put it around 
his head. 


“What is this ?” he asked the people. 
“It is a turban.” they replied. 


Birbal removed the piece of cloth from his head and put 
it around his neck. 


“What is this ?” he asked. 
“That is a muffler.” came the answer. 


Birbal then put the same piece of cloth around his body 
and asked, ‘‘What is this ?” 


“That is a dhoti.”’ the people replied. 

Then turning to the Emperor, Birbal said, ‘Look, hazoor, 
these people are with eyes yet they cannot see the real thing. 
This is just a piece of cloth, but because it is used in different 
ways, people call it by different names and think that these 
names are different things.” 

“So,” continued Birbal, “The world is full of people who 
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do not know the real thing and these people, I call blind. 
That is why I said that the world is full of people without 
| eyes!” 
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| 36. THE SHORT TEMPERED MERCHANT 


In the capital, lived a merchant. He was very short tempered 
| and stubborn by nature. Whatever he spoke, he would make 
- it come true. 


' people 
o know One day, the merchant 


ae č cof H f | was having lunch and at 
: the very first mouthful he 
founda hair in the food. He 
became furious, ‘‘Hey! 
Come here at once!’’ he 
shouted at his wife. The 
wife came immediately 
: m/ trembling with fear. 
“Look if I will find a single hair in my food again, I 
will get your head shaved by the barber. Beware!” the wife 
was really frightened when she heard this. 


elt that 


around 


id put 


| 
body | She knew her husband very well. She became worried. 
| She took every care to see that no hair got into the food. 
i And yet, one day, the merchant found a hair in his food. 
ZOOT, | He asked his šervant to fetch a barber. The servant went 
hing. | at once. l l | . 
rent The merchant’s wife realised that now, she was in for 
hese ` trouble. She secretly sent her sérvant to call her brothers. 
i Then she locked herself in a room and closed the door 
who ` tightly. 


All the four brothers of the merchant’s wife lived in the 
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capital. They became worried on receiving their sister’s message. | 

They went to Birbal for help. Birbal said, “You all go 
there. But, go with a bare upper body carrying a towel on 
shoulder. I will join you there soon!”’ | 
The four brothers did according to Birbal’s instructions. 


Meanwhile, the merchant’s servant had already brought) 


a barber. The merchant started banging the door of the room 


Just then, her four brothers entered the house with towels! 
on their shoulders. 

The merchant was puzzled to see them bare back and 
with the towels upon the shoulders. Just then, Birbal too came, 
there and said to one of them, ‘“‘Come, I have brought al 
the things needed for the funeral. Let us prepare the mee 
loader.” 

Hearing this, the merchant rushed forward and asked “What 
is going on? Who has died here ?”’ 

Birbal replied with an expressionless face, “No one has! 
died yet. But according to the Hindu religion a woman’s head’ 
is shaved only after the death of her husband!”’ 

“We heard that your wife’s head is going to get avea. 
so we made all the preparations in advance, so that no time 
would be wasted afterwards l’ 

The merchant suddenly realised what Birbal meant. 

He exclaimed, “Oh, God! What a fool I was! I was: 
certainly acting stupidly in my anger! Sir, you have opened | 
my eyes. Henceforth I won’t take any hasty decision in a 
state of anger!” 
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in which his wife had locked herself. | 
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37.THE HEN’S EGGS 


Sometimes, the Emperor would suddenly think of making 
fun of Birbal. 

But, doing so was notso easy and the Emperor knew that, 
after several years’ experience. 

However, sometimes hecould notresist teasing Birbal. 

One day, Birbal was yet to come to the court. The Emperor 
gave every courtier one hen’s egg and told them of a plan 
to make fun of Birbal. As usual, when Birbal entered the 
court, the Emperor said to him, ‘‘Last night, I had a dream. 
In it, a sage said to me the courtiers who will be able to 
take out one egg after jumping in the pond in the garden 
are loyal to me. I want to see who are loyal to me amongst 
you. For that, you all should jump in the pond and bring 
out one egg from the pond.” 

Accordingly, one by one all the courtiers jumped into 
the pond and each one came out with one egg. Finally, it was 
Birbal’s turn. 

He jumped into the pond but was unable to find any 
egg in it. He realised that this was one of the Emperor’s 
plan to make fun of him. 

He came out of the pond and started crowing like a cock, 
“Cock a doodle do!” 

The Emperor was angry to hear Birbal’s silly noises like 
that of a cock. He asked, “‘Birbal, I hope that you have 
not gone mad! Each one returned back with an egg from 
the pond. But there is no egg in your hand. Why ?” 

Birbal replied, “Your Majesty, only hens can give eggs. 
I am a cock.”’ 

On hearing it, the courtiers and the Emperor felt ashamed. 
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38.THE EMPEROR’S APPEARANCE 


One day, the Emperor thought of frightening Birbal. He 
smeared his face with paint and taking a horrible form suddenly 
came before Birbal. 


Birbal saw the 
Emperor’s frightening 
appearance. But, inspite of 


ten hands, he greeted him 

as usual. 

& Then, he remained 
i PLIO silent and kept quiet as if 

he was thinking deeply about something. 

The Emperor was surprised to see Birbal in this posture. 
He asked him, ‘‘Birbal, you should be frightened to see my 
horrible appearance! But, on the contrary, you look worried! 
Why is it so ?” 

Birbal at first showed as if he was happy to see the 
Emperor in that form and again lost in his thoughts. The 
Emperor asked the reason behind his worried look. 

Then Birbal replied seriously, ‘‘Maharaj, at first I was 
happy to see you. But, I was quite surprised to see you 
in this form. I was worried and wondered who had frightened 
you so much that you had to take this terrible form.” 

On hearing it, the Emperor was very much ashamed. 
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his strange and horrible 
form with twenty heads and 


| 


39.THE GIVER’S & THE RECEIVER’S HAND 


One day, as usual the Emperor came to the court. Immediately, 
he asked the courtiers a question, ‘“Whenever a person gives 
something to another person, the giver’s hand is above the 
receiver’s hand. 

When is the situation opposite to this? Means when the 


_teceiver’s hand is above the giver’s ? Can you answer ?”’ 


Listening to him, the courtiers thought for some time. 


Then they said to the Emperor, ‘‘No, Your Majesty, such 


a situation does not exist. The giver’s hand is always above 
the receiver’s hand.” 

The Emperor however saw that Birbal was yet quiet. He 
had not spoken anything. He asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, is your 
opinion the same as others ?”’ 

Birbal replied, ‘“No, Your Majesty.” 

Everyone looked at Birbal with surprise. 

The Emperor further asked him, “Then, What is your 
opinion? Can the receiver’s hand be above the giver’s hand?” 

“Yes, Your Majesty, ’’Birbal said. 

“But, when?” the Emperor asked curiously. Then Birbal 
replied, ‘When a person takes snuff from another, then the 
situation is reverse !”’ 

Everyone agreed with Birbal. Whenever one takes some 
snuff from the other, the giver’s hand is below as it contains 
the small snuff-box. The person takes the snuff from it and 
while doing so, his hand is above the giver’s hand. 
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40.THE HORSE’S THOUGHT 


One day, the Emperor and Birbal went for hunting. While 
chasing the prey, they covered a long distance and went far 
off from the city. 


back, it was evening. They 
did not have anything to 
eat or drink with them. It 
was the Emperor’s usual 
supper time and he was 
extremely hungry. But he 
qe felt ashamed to tell this to 
CA ) Birbal. 

Finally, when he could no more bear the hunger pangs, 
he said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, I am feeling hungry "”’ 

Fortunately, that day, Birbal had brought some roasted 
grams along with him in his handkerchief. He gave some of 
them to the Emperor and kept some for himself. 

They tied their horses to a tree and started eating the 
roasted grams. When the grams were over, Birbal stepped 
on the horse’s saddle to mount upon it. At once, the horse 
neighed loudly. The Emperor was astonished and asked in 
surprise, “‘Birbal, why did the horse neigh so loudly ?” 

Birbal replied politely, ‘“‘Maharaj, the horse saw that we 
had eaten his food. So he is asking me, on whom I am 
going to mount? On the horse or on the Emperor ?” 

The Emperor smiled on listening to Birbal’s witty joke. 
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41.A DROP OF PERFUME 


It was Birbal’s birthday. The court was beautifully decorated 
on this occasion. Refreshments, perfumes and roses were being 
given to eveyone. 

While applying perfume to the hands, one drop of the 
perfume fell on the Emperor’s carpet. The Emperor quickly 
tried to dab the drop with his finger. 

But, before he could do so, the drop got soaked in the 
carpet. And so, nothing came on his finger. Birbal had seen 
all this, so the Emperor felt very much embarrassed. When 
he realised that Birbal had seen him, he decided to show 
him that, perfume was of hardly any value to him. 

So, the next day, he asked the servants to empty the 
‘water tank in the palace yard and then fill it completely with 
a good and expensive perfume. 

When the tank got filled, he made an announcement 
in the city, ‘“Take away as much perfume as you want.” 

Immediately, hundreds of people rushed to collect perfume 
in desired quantities and praised the Emperor. 

The Emperor was very happy. He thought, “‘Perhaps now, 
Birbal must have realised that perfume is hardly of any value 
for me.”’ 

He asked him, “Well, Birbal? Isn’t it fun to give away 
perfume ?” 

Birbal calmly replied, “Maharaj, the damage done by one 
drop of perfume cannot be replaced by a tankful of it!” 

The Emperor realised what Birbal really meant, that the 
prestige lost on account of a trifle matter cannot be regained 
even by spending a lot of money or by greatest of efforts! 
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42.THE BEST OF ALL 


One day, as usual, the Emperor was attending to court 
matters. 


Suddenly, he thought 
of three questions. He 
asked them to the courtiers. 

The three questions 
were- 

fF 1) Whose son is good? 

N ; 2) Whose tooth is good ? 
EN: dy l 3) Which quality is good ? 
BUSING sees w/a All the courtiers started 
thinking. Finally, after a lot of discussion, one of the elder 
courtiers replied, “‘Maharaj! A king’s son is good. An elephant’s 
tooth is good and ‘knowledge’ is the best quality. 

The Emperor listened to the answers and spoke nothing. 
He thought if Birbal would have been there, he would have 
given better and more proper answers. 

Therefore, he immediately sent for Birbal. Birbal came 
at once to the court. He was asked to answer those three 
questions. 

Birbal replied, “Your Majesty, a cow’s son is the best 
of all. Because, it is he who ploughs the earth. Even his 
dung can be used as a fertilizer. Crops can be grown by 
it and food is produced for all. So, a cow’s son is good 
in all aspects. 

Now, the second answer is that a plough’s tooth is good. 
It ploughs the land and makes it fertile. It enables man to 
raise many kinds of crops and all the organisms on the earth 
are nourished. | 

Then, your Majesty, ‘courage’ is the best quality of all. 
How-so-ever intelligent a person may be, he cannot do anything 
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if he lacks courage. Though it is said that “knowledge is 
the greatest wealth, courage is more important. Otherwise, 
what is the use of mere knowledge ?” | 

The Emperor and the other courtiers were very pleased 
with Birbal’s thoughtful and wise answers. 
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43.THE REAL SLAVE 


A rich man had a slave. One day, the slave robbed his 
master’s house and fled away. 

But, a few days later, when the master was going somewhere, 
he saw his slave coming from the other side of the road. 
The slave also noticed his master. But there was no way 
of escape. Before the master could say anything, the slave 
held his master’s hand firmly in his grip and said, “You rogue! 
It is good that I have found you. Where were you running? 
Who should do all the work in your absence ?”’ 

At first, the master was taken aback. But then, controlling 
himself he said, “‘Cunning rascal! You regard me as your 
servant? Come home and see, how I will beat you black 
and blue!’ A big quarrel started amongst them on the street. 
Finally, they were taken to Birbal to solve the dispute. 

The master told Birbal the entire matter, ‘‘Sir, I had bought 
him for a large amount and now, he says that I am his 
slave!’ Both of them said the same thing about each other. 

Birbal then said to a guard, ‘‘Take both of them upstairs 
and make them stand near a window. Remember to make 
them stick their heads out of the window.”’ 

The guard obeyed Birbal. Then, Birbal told another guard, 
“Take a sword and cut off the slave’s head!” 

But before the guard could raise the sword, the real slave 
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quickly took his head back with fear! It was exactly what 


Birbal had expected! He ordered the slave to go back to- 


his master and work for him. 
Everyone praised Birbal’s cleverness. 


44.WHATEVER YOU LIKE 


A very miserly man lived in the city of Delhi. After much © 


hard work he used to earn some money. He would spend 


very meagre amount out of it for his meals and save the 


remaining amount. 
. He had bought many 
pearls and diamonds out 


in such a manner, that no 
one would ever imagine that 
this man had seen diamonds 
and gems in his life. 

The miser lived in a 

SS very small hut. In it, one 
could just see his. broken and cracked utensils. But, in the 
very same hut, he had carefully hidden his jewels and gems 
in an old torn dirty cloth bag. 

Suddenly, one day the miser’s hut caught fire. When the 
miser saw this, he started crying loudly. 

The neighbouring people came forward and tried to put 
off the fire. but the fire could not be extinguished and increased 
rapidly. Now, the miser started crying even more louder. 

Hearing his loud cries and howls, a jeweller who was 
his neighbour got very irritated and said, ‘‘stupid, what valuables 
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are there in your miserable hut that you are crying so loudly ?” 

Still crying, the miser said, “I am not crying for my hut, 
I am crying for my pearls and diamonds.” 

Quite surprised, the jeweller asked, ‘‘Then, where have 
you kept them ?”’ 

The miser pointed towards the place where they had been 
kept. The jeweller was very greedy. He said, “If I will be 
able to take out the pearls and diamonds safely, then I will 
give you back whatever I like. The remaining ones I will 
take, agreed ?” 

The miser thought, anyway instead of losing everything, 
it is better to gain at least something and agreed. 

The jeweller entered the flames and after a while came 
out with the bag containing the valuables. When the fire was 
totally put off, the jeweller kept all the gems and diamonds 
with himself and gave the dirty old bag to the miser. The 
miser was furious but the jeweller cunningly said, “You had 
agreed with what I said. Now, you won’t get anything!’ 

The miser begged, ‘‘Please, sir. You have taken out the 
bag at the cost of your life. You may take half of the gems 
and diamonds.”’ 

The jeweller smiled and said, ‘‘Not at all, I had told 
you in the first place that I will give you whatever I like.” 

The miser was not ready to agree with him and a quarrel 
started between them. Finally, the miser had no alternative 
than to go to the Emperor. The Emperor listened to them 
and called Birbal. Birbal heard the case and thought for sometime. 

Then, he asked them, “‘What was decided between you ?” 

The jeweller said, “‘It was decided between us that, whoever 
will take out the bag from the flames of fire, will give the 
other whatever he likes.” 

Then Birbal asked the miser, “Is the jeweller telling the 
truth ?”’ 

The miser replied, “Yes sir!” 
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“Then what is your complaint?” Birbal asked. “But sir, 
he is taking all the pearls and diamonds and giving me this | 


dirty old bag.” 

Birbal asked the jeweller, ‘““What do you like amongst 
the two?” 

“Sir! The pearls and diamonds of course!’’ 


‘Then, what is the difficulty ? Give the pearls and diamonds © 


to him as you like them and take the bag for yourself.” 
Birbal said to the jeweller. 
The jeweller looked aghast. Birbal said further, ‘“What 


was decided between you? Whatever you like, you will give | 
him. Right? As you like the pearls and diamonds, give them 


to him, you take the bag, that’s all!’’ 
The jeweller bent his head in shame! 
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45.THE EMPEROR AND THE HOLY BOOK 


One day, the Emperor said to Birbal, “‘Birbal, I have 
heard that in your holy-book, it is written somewhere that, 
Lord Vishnu once ran all alone after hearing the cry of an 
elephant. 

He didn’t even take his servants along with him nor he 
rode his horse. “‘Why is it so? Weren’t there any servants ?”’ 

Birbal replied, ‘“Maharaj! I will answer this question when 
the right time comes!”’ 

Several days passed. Once, Birbal called the servant whose 
duty was to take the Emperor’s grandson for a stroll everyday. 
Then he gave him a statue of the Emperor’s grandson made 
of wax. 

He dressed the wax statue exactly like the Emperor’s grandson. 
Then, he told the servant, ““Today when you are supposed 
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statue instead with you. Fhen act as if you have slipped near 
the large tank in the garden. But, while slipping, fall in such 


will fall in the water. If you will succeed in doing this, I 


The servant did as Birbal had asked him to do. As soon 
as they came near the tank he Staged an act of falling down 
along with the statue. 

The Emperor saw this from the balcony. He nearly lost 
his senses when he saw that his grandson had fallen in the 
tank. 

He at once rushed to the spot and jumped into the tank 
with his clothes on. But, he came out with a statue of his 
grandson and realised his mistake. 

Birbal was Standing there. He said, ‘Maharaj, you have 
sO many servants at your service. Then, why did you yourself 
g0 to save your grandson? Then, what is the use of these 
servants ?”’ 

Further he added, “Your Majesty! Just as your grandson 
is dear to you, the devotees were dear to Lord Vishnu. So, 


on hearing their cries for help, he himself would run at once 
to save them!”’ 
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46.THE SICK BODY 


Once, Birbal fel] sick and so did not come to the court 
for about a week. The Emperor missed him very much. 
One day, he thought of Visiting Birbal and enquire about 


| his health. So, he himself went to Birbal’s place. Birbal was 
very happy to see the Emperor. 
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However, he had become very weak owing to fever. The 
Emperor thought of finding out whether his brain-power had 
also weakened due to the sickness. 

When Birbal got up to have some water, the Emperor 


stealthily placed four pieces of paper under the four legs of 
his bed. 


When Birbal returned 
and lay on the bed, he 
became aware of some 
change. He looked here and 
there to find out what it 
was. 

Meanwhile, the 
Emperor was chatting with 


Lo ZLIN 

ni all AUS aN i 

yas ia TAN \ 
Sa tr) yA | tawd Y him on purpose; Birbal also 
ng to him. But he could notbe very attentive. 

Finally, he Emperor could not resist and asked Birbal 
the cause of his diverted attention. Then Birbal replied, “Suddenly, 
I have realized that some change has occurred in this bed.” 

The Emperor was astonished on hearing Birbal. ‘‘What 
change ?” he asked. 
“It appears as if either the house has sunk down to a 


height of a paper or else my bed has risen to a height of 


the paper!” 

The Emperor understood that Birbal’s sickness had not 
at all affected his brain. 

But still, acting as if he had understood nothing, the Emperor 
asked, “‘One often feels like this during sickness though nothing 
has happened!” 

Birbal said, ‘Maharaj! I don’t approve of what you say. 
Though I am sick physically, I am not mentally ill. My brain 


is yet working properly and so I can think clearly. I won’t 
go wrong!” 
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done. 


The Emperor smiled at Birbal and told him what he had 
done. 
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47.THE DOG’S CHAPATI 


One day,the Emperor and Birbal were taking a walk. While 
strolling, they reached a small village in the outskirts of the 
city. 

On the way, the Emperor saw a dog by the roadside. 
The dog was eating a stale black and dried piece of chapati. 


The Emperor thought of teasing Birbal. He said,‘‘Birbal! 
See, the dog is éating ‘Kali’.” 

Birbal understood what he meant. He replied, ‘‘Huzoor! 
It is ‘Niyamat’ for him!”’ 

The Emperor was very angry. he shouted, ‘‘Birbal, have 
you lost your senses? Don’t you know, my mother’s name 
was ‘Niyamat’ and you are saying that the dog is eating her!” 

Birbal replied politely, “‘Maharaj, first, you gave ‘Kali’ for 
the dog to eat. You know very well that my mother’s name 
is ‘Kali’ ” 

But the Emperor interrupted, “I didn’t take your mother’s 
name.The chapati was very much stale and had turned black. 


ot | I meant to say that!’ 
| Birbal replied, “‘But, I did not take it seriously, Maharaj! 
r ' I said that however stale and black the chapati may be, it 
g | is ‘Niyamat’ means proper for that hungry dog.I didn’t mean 
_ to insult your mother!”’ 
r. | The Emperor admitted his defeat and kept quiet. 
a. kkk 
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48.““DAULAT’’ 


A worker named ‘Daulat’ worked at Emperor Akbar’s court. 
One day, he committed a mistake in his work ‘and becoming ` 


l șI 
angry the Emperor suspended him and said,"Get out ! on tl 
Don’t come here again!”’ 


Daulat pleaded for mercy. But, the Emperor was so annoyed 
that he refused to listen to anything. At last, Daulat left the ~ 
are. t 

court disappointed. 
While going back home, an idea came to Daulat’s mind. peor 
He went to Birbal’s house and told him what had happened. Ë 
He asked him to find a way to regain his lost job. Birbal 


; i Smee verif 

listened to him and said, ‘‘Once again, you go to the court Birb 

: and say to the Emperor, ‘‘Daulat has come, should he stay hes 
or go?” 


Then, Daulat went to But 
the court. The Emperor was f 


: h unw 
surprised to see him back also 
but before he could ask < dal 
him anything, Daulat said wha 
to him, ‘“‘Forgive me, Your i 
Majesty. But I want to ask The 
you something. That is, its 

should ‘Daulat’ stay or go ask 
away ?’’. The Emperor was pleased with the double meaning on. 
of ‘Daulat’. He said, ‘‘Let it stay!’’ ae 
Which wise man would say, “Let ‘Daulat’ (riches) go 
away ?”’ all : 
“Tell me really,” the Emperor asked him, “Who gave 
you, this idea?” aut 
Daulat said, *‘& was Birbalji, sir!’’ 
The Emperor had already guessed that, this must be Birbal’s Th 
clever idea. the 
| kK* 
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49.THE CLEVER MERCHANTS 


It was summer. Birbal and the Emperor were standing 
on the terrace. The cool air was quite soothing and so, both 
of them were chitchatting. 

Just casually, the Emperor asked Birbal, ‘“‘Birbal, which 
are the cleverest of all the people ?” 

“Jahanpanah! The merchants are the cleverest of all the 
people!’’ Birbal replied. 

However, the Emperor refused to believe anything without 
verifying it. Therefore, he asked Birbal to prove it. At once, 
Birbal asked a servant to bring some 'Udad' dal. Afterwards 
he sent for half a dozen leading grocers to come to the palace. 

The merchants at first became worried by Birbal’s message. 
But, it was notpossible to refuse the invitation. Hence, quite 
unwillingly they’ assembled at the court. The Emperor was 
also present there. Then, Birbal placed some grains of the 
‘dal’ on every merchant’s hand and said, ‘‘Please tell me, 
what is the name of these pulses ?” 

All the merchants were quite puzzled by Birbal’s question. 
They thought, ‘This thing is such that everyone surely knows 
its name. Then, it is also found everywhere. Yet, Birbal is 
asking to identify it. This means that something fishy is going 
on. We should give the answer after thinking properly. Otherwise, 
we may feel sorry afterwards.” 

Finally, the chief amongst the grocers said, “Huzur! We 
all will decide amongst ourselves and then give the answer!” 

“All right!’ Birbal said. The Emperor was watching this 
curiously. 

All the merchants started discussing amongst themselves. 
They thought, if we will say that this is ‘Udad dal‘, then 
the Emperor may not be pleased as he already knows that. 

After a lot of thinking, they could not decide. Birbal said, 
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‘‘Haven’t you found the answer yet a 

Then, one of the merchants said, ‘‘Sir, I think that this 
is ‘Moong’ dal. The second merchant said, ‘‘Maharaj! this 
dal is smaller in size than ‘Toor’ dal. But, I can’t remember 
its name properly.” 

The third said, “ʻI think, this is ‘Masoor’ dal.” 

The Emperor was angry with these wrong answers and 
said, “You fools! Don’t you have any brains? This is ‘Udad’ 
dal!” 

At once, all the merchants said together, ““You are right, 
Maharaj! That is the name of these pulses !”’ 

Birbal said, ‘“That means What? Tell the exact name p? 

The merchant replied, ‘‘Huzur! What Maharaj said just 
now is the name of this thing !’” 

However, Birbal was noteasily to be defeated. He understood 


their cleverness and said, “I cannot remember what Maharaj > 


said. Can you tell me which name did he say ad 

But the merchants replied, ‘‘Sir, we too have forgotten 
what Maharaj said!” Now, the Emperor could not remain 
quiet. He said, “I had said, this is ‘Udad’ dal!” 

All the merchants replied at once, “Yes, yes Maharaj! 
That’s it, that was the name!” 

In this manner, they did not say the exact name under 
any condition. 

Birbal asked them to leave the court. When the merchants 
had gone, Birbal said to the Emperor, “Did you see Maharaj, 
how clever the merchants were ?” 

The Emperor was very pleased. He said, ‘‘Birbal! Really 
what amusing things you show me!” and laughed heartily. 
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50.A TWIG IN THE THIEF’S BEARD 


my ring! In the morning, 
it was with me, but I 
removed it during my bath. 
When I came back, I saw 
that the ring had 
disappeared! I am sure that 
one of the courtiers must 
have stolen it. I have heard 

Jf that you are a good 

3 AMO, astrologer. Now, you must 
find out the thief. My ring is very precious and as my father 
had given it to me, it is of great value to me.” 

Birbal said, “Where had you kept the ring before going 
for the bath?” The Emperor pointed towards a cupboard. 
Birbal went near the cupboard and placed his ear close to 
it as if he was hearing something. After some time, Birbal 
came to the Emperor and said, “The cupboard is saying that 
there is a small twig in the beard of the person who has 
stolen the ring.” 

When the courtier with the ring heard Birbal, he touched 
his beard with fear to examine it. 

Birbal saw what he did and at once took him before 
the Emperor and said, “This is the thief!” The Emperor was 
very pleased with him and gave him a handsome reward. 
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51.THE BAG OF COINS 


Once, there was a big quarrel between an oil seller and | 


a butcher. 


When they could not come to terms with each other, 


they came to Birbal to solve their dispute. 


When Birbal asked the butcher the reason behind the quarrel, 


he said, “I was selling meat in my shop when this oil seller 
came to me and asked to bring the oil-container. But, when 


I had gone inside to bring it, he took my bag full of money 


and started saying that it belonged to him.” 


The oil-seller interrupted, “No, sir, this is not true. The 
bag is really mine. While I was putting coins in the bag, | 


he saw the bag full of money and said that it was his. Now, © 


you must do justice.” 

Birbal asked them again and again to tell the truth but 
both said that they were telling the truth. 

Finally, Birbal filled a vessel with water and dipped all 
the coins from the bag in it. At once, some oil started floating 
upon the water; it clearly meant that the bag belonged to 
the oil-seller. So, Birbal gave the bag of coins to the oil-seller 
and punished the butcher. 
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52.THE WEEPING RIVER 


It was rainy season. Yamuna river was flooded and 
overflowing. The rushing water was making a loud noise. The 
Emperor’s palace was situated on the river bank. The Emperor 
was fast asleep. 
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It was a peaceful night and so, the sound of the roaring 
river could be heard very distinctly. 


and In the midnight, the Emperor suddenly woke up because 
of the noise. He tried his best to go back to sleep but the 
her, sound of the water was so frightening and loud that he could not 
sleep again. 
rel, z m Phe. Finally, he got up and 
ller Oa, went near the window. 
hen Stars were twinkling in the 
ney sky and the waters of 
Yamuna were sparkling 
he under their light. Hearing 
ag, , the gushing ` water, the 
OW, Tr A jamk Emperor thought, could it 
L Ne | MAN M be that the river is crying? 
but He thought for a long time but he could not find the answer. 
| At last, unable to sleep, he opened a book and started 
all reading it. In a short time, while reading the book his eyes 
ing | became heavy and he dozéd off. 
to In the morning, when the Emperor came to the court, 
ler he asked the courtiers, ‘“Why is the river crying?’’ But no 
| one could give a satisfactory answer to it. Emperor thought 
| that only Birbal could answer his query and so, he sent for 
_ Birbal. 
3 Birbal came at once. Emperor Akbar asked him the same 
question. Birbal said, “I will give you my answer only when 
= Iwil listen to the river with my own ears.” 
The Emperor agreed, ‘‘Well, then tonight, you listen to 
) the river!’’ In the night, it was calm and quiet everywhere 
nd and the river could be heard weeping. Birbal was with the 
he Emperor in his palace. 
or Again, the Emperor asked him the same question. Then 


Birbal said, ‘Your Majesty, the river is going to her husband's 
(the sea’s) place from her father (mountain). She is feeling 
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very sad to leave her father’s house and so, she is weeping.”’ 


The Emperor and other courtiers were very pleased with l 


Birbal’s reply. 
kk * 


53.THE MERCHANT’S DUTY 


Once, the Emperor sent an order that all the merchants 
of the city should also do the duty of guarding the city. 


The merchants were quite frightened. How could the men | 


who were selling oil, salt and grain for years suddenly take 


up to guarding the city? But, they had to obey the Emperor’s | 


orders. 


At last, when they could not find any other alternative, ! 
the merchants came to Birbal. They asked him to help them 


out of their difficulty. 
Birbal assured them, “There is no need for you to worry. 


Meanwhile, the Emperor had come out, to see whether 
the merchants were performing their duty well. 
On the way, he met the merchants. He was surprised 
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We know nothing of the outside world. If we will start guarding 
the city at night, what will the watchmen do? Maharaj, had 


- we been able to do this work, why should we have involved 


ourselves in business ?”’ 
The Emperor was pleased with the merchant’s reply. He 


took back his orders. 

Just then, a sudden thought occurred in the Emperor’s 
mind. 

He called the merchant and asked, ‘“‘Tell me the truth! 


Who told you to say this ?” 
The merchant told him the truth and the Emperor who 


had already guessed who must be behind all this was pleased 
with Birbal’s wisdom. 
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54.THE SEED OF A TREE 


Birbal was the Emperor’s greatest favourite. For each and 
every matter, he would seek Birbal’s advice. However, some 
senior ministers in the court felt jealous of Birbal and took 
his praise as an insult to them. 
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One day, when the 
Emperor entered the court, 
he noticed that all the 
courtiers were sitting 
quietly. The Emperor could 
not understand what was 
the matter. Besides, Birbal 
was not present in the court. 
Emperor Akbar tried to 
make the courtiers speak by introducing several topics. But, 
it was of no use. At last he aked the reason behind their 
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silence. 

Then, an elderly courtier replied politely, “Your Majesty, 
several years have passed. We are depending on you for food 
and shelter and we have served you loyally. But, still you 
fail to notice our presence in the court and always consult 
Birbal for any matter whatsoever. Why is it so? We feel 
it is an insult to all of us!” 

The Emperor thought for a while and said, “‘Well, today 
Birbal has not yet come to the court. It is a good opportunity 
to prove your ability. I will ask you a question, ‘“Where is 
the seed of a tree situated ?”’ 

For some time, all the courtiers were lost in thinking. 
But, not a single one was able to give a satisfying answer. 

Then, the Emperor exclaimed, “‘You can see for yourselves 
that you all are not able to give the answer. Now, it is necessary 
for me to seek the help of a clever and wise man! If you 
would have been capable enough, I wouldn’t. have felt the 
need of an advisor. Now, I will ask the same question to 
Birbal. Let’s see what answer he gives !" 

The Emperor sent for Birbal. When Birbal came to the 
court, he was asked, ‘“Where is the seed of a tree situated ?’’ 

At once, Birbal asked a servant to bring some water. 
When the water was brought, Birbal sprinkled it on the ground 
and said, ““There is a seed at this place.” 

The courtiers were surprised. But, after a while, they 
understood what Birbal really meant. They started looking towards 
each other with astonishment. The Emperor too understood 
yet he said to Birbal, “‘Birbal, tell us the meaning of your 
answer !”’ 

Birbal replied, ““Your Majesty, all the seeds of trees are 
situated in the earth itself. They only need water. As soon 
as some drops of water fall on the earth, these seeds grow. 
So, one can regard that wherever water falls, seeds are bound 
to be there!’ 
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All the courtiers praised Birbal, open - heartedly. They 
admitted their incapability and realized that they were no match 
for Birbal. 

The Emperor pleased with Birbal’s answer, gave him a 
handsome reward. 


SUNS 4 | 
55.THE IDEA OF THE KHOJAS 


One day, the Emperor got angry with the ‘Khoja’ people 
and ordered them to leave the kingdom. 

He also declared that if the ‘Khojas’ will fail to obey 
his order to go somewhere else within fifteen days, they will 
be hanged. 

But, even after fifteen days the ‘Khojas’ failed to leave 
the capital and remained in Delhi. However, with the fear 
of being hanged, they hid themselves in a safe place. 

Several months passed in this manner. But for how long 
could they live in hiding? At last, they went to Birbal ans 
told him their problem. 

Birbal thought for a while and told them an idea. The 
next day, as usual Emperor Akbar went for a walk. While 
taking a stroll, he saw that all the ‘Khojas’ had climbed on 
the trees and were sitting on the branches. The Emperor was 
furious and at the same time, he was also surprised. 

He asked, “What are you doing here? Haven’t you yet 
gone away ? Now, you all must be hanged to death!” 

_ The ‘Khojas’ politely replied with folded hands, ‘‘Maharaj, 
all these days, we roamed in different directions but wherever 
we went, we found that it was your kingdom. Now, finally 
we have decided to leave the earth and go to live in the 
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sky ? 


The Emperor 
their mistake and asked them not to leave his kingdom. 


was pleased with their reply. He forgave 
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56. TURNING A DONKEY INTO A HORSE 


One day, Emperor Akbar and Birbal went for a walk. 
At sundown Birbal sat down on the river-bank and performed 
the Hindu ritual of ‘sandhya’. The Emperor saw it and asked 
Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, teach me how to perform ‘sandhya’’. 

Birbal said, ‘““Your Majesty, only the Brahmins have ‘the 
right to perform ‘sandhya’ and not others.” 

“Then, make me a Brahmin,” Emperor Akbar said. 

Birbal replied, ‘‘No, sir, it is not possible!” The Emperor 
insisted, ‘“Why is it not possible ? For me, everything is possible !” 

Birbal was in a fix. But, for the time being, he said, 


“Please give me some time for this.” 
The Emperor agreed. 


But after a few days, the 
Emperor again reminded 


Wk-\ Birbal of his promise. f 


gái- Finally, after much thinking 
an idea occurred to Birbal. 

He called a potter and 
7 18 #4 | said to him, ‘Tomorrow 
| j =2=~ TT evening, you come to the 
riverside with your donkey. Then, bathe him by scrubbing 
him vigorously. The Emperor and 


time. When we will ask, “What are you doing? You say, | 


“I am changing this donkey into a horse!” | 
Accordingly, the next day, the potter came to the river | 
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bank with his donkey. He started washing him and scrubbed 
him with a brush. As decided, Birbal took the Emperor to 
that place. The Emperor happened to notice the strange sight. 
He was quite surprised and asked the potter, “What are you 
doing ?”’ 

“Sir, I am changing my donkey into a horse,” he replied 
politely. The Emperor started laughing on hearing this. He 
said to Birbal, “This man appears mad to me. Can anyone 
change a donkey into a horse ?” 

Birbal said, “Your Majesty, if one cannot change a donkey 
into a horse, how is it possible to convert a Muslim into 
a Brahmin ?”’ 

The Emperor was convinced and said, “Birbal, you are 
right!” and he gave up his wish to learn to perform ‘sandhya.’ 
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57.A DOG AND A SON-IN-LAW 


One day, the Emperor said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal! Bring me 
two such animals, one of which feels a sense of gratitude 
and another who on the contrary forgets all this and takes 
to treachery.”’ 

Then, after thinking for a while, Birbal brought a dog 
and his own son-in-law to the court. 

Then, presenting them before the Emperor, he said, ‘“Maharaj, 
I have brought them as per your wish!” 

The Emperor asked, ‘‘Birbal, now explain who is treacherous 
and who is faithful and grateful for something ?” 

Birbal replied, ‘“‘Jahanpanah, this dog eats only dry bread 
and yet remains faithful to his master. If his master is in 
some trouble, he also saves him at the cost of his own life. 
Even if he is beaten or driven out of the house, he remains 
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loyal to you and comes to you at once when being called 
out. 

But, on the contrary, a son-in-law ‘is a very ungrateful 
person. Even if you give him everything, he is never satisfied. 
The more you give, the more he wants. He only thinks about 
his own needs. No matter if his father-in-law has to take 

; to begging on the streets!” 

The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s classification. 
For a while, he looked at Birbal’s son-in-law with hatred and 
asked the guards to hang him to death. Then, he ordered 
them to give enough milk to the dog. 

Birbal was frightened on hearing the Emperor’s order of 
killing his son-in-law. He however, controlled himself and said, 
"Jahanpanah! But [ did not mean that only my own son-in-law 
is an ungrateful person. I referred to all the sons-in-law in 
the world. Therefore, it would be unfair to punish only my 
son-in-law. Because you too are someone’s son-in-law.” 

The Emperor realised his mistake and took back his-orders. . 


lo 
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58.THE EMPEROR’S VALUE 


One day, while moving about in disguise the Emperor heard 
the conversation between two men. One of them was saying 
to the other, “You won’t understand my worth, unless the 
time comes.” 

Suddenly, a thought occurred in Emperor Akbar’s mind | 
that “If the worth of a man can be estimated, what would! 
be my value?" Thinking about this, he returned to the 
palace. | 

He then asked the question, “What is my value?” it) 
the court. No one was able to answer him. Finally all started] 
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looking towards Birbal to answer the question. However, Birbal 
said calmly, ‘‘Maharaj, only a jeweller can tell you!” 

, At once, all the 
jewellers of the capital were 
brought to the court. The 
Eniperor asked the same 
question to them. They all 
were quite confused with 
his question. 

Finally, an elderly 

f li jeweller amongst them 
replied, ‘‘Maharaj! This job is quite difficult, please give us 
eight days time.” 

The same evening, he and all other jewellers went to 
Birbal and requested him to find a solution. Birbal assured 
them that he will surely find a way out and sent them back. 
Afterwards, he went to the mint and ordered for a heavier 
and larger gold coin, than the normal ‘mohurs.’ 

When the coin was ready, he called the jewellers. He 
filled a bag with one hundred gold coins along with the heavier 
one and gave it to them. he also told them what to do on 
the next day in the court. 

Accordingly, the jewellers came to the court with the bag 
of coins and a weighing balance. The chief of the jewellers 
started weighing the gold coins, one after the other in the 
balance. Then at last he took out the heavier coin and weighing 
it said, “‘Maharaj, this is your value!’ 

The Emperor was surprised. He said, “What! Am I worth 
only a gold coin ?” 

The jeweller then replied without hesitation, “Yes, Your 
Majesty! This coin is unique. All the other coins are similar 
but this one is different from the rest. The Same way, you 
are different from all the other common people. So, just as 
the price of this coin is more than the others, your value 
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is greater than of the common beings.” c 

The Emperor was pleased with the jeweller’s clever reply a 
while all the jewellers secretly praised Birbal and happily went 

back home. 
xk*k* 
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59.AN ANGEL AND A WITCH 

One day, the Emperor had a keen desire to see an angel - 


and an ugly witch. That day after coming to the court, he ` 
expressed his wish to Birbal. 

The next day, Birbal came to the court along with his 
wife and a prostitute. Then showing his wife he said to the 
Emperor, ‘Maharaj, this is an angel of heaven. I get endless | 
satisfaction and happiness when she is at my service.” ‘ 

The Emperor looked at her and exclaimed, ‘‘Birbal, but 
the angels are said to be very beautiful. She is dark and f 
weak. In the puranas, they have described angels as dazzling a 
beauties.” 

Then Birbal said, ‘‘Jahanpanah! True beauty is in the quality 
of an individual, not in the colour of the skin. I achieve 
the happiness of heaven from her. She is an angel for me.” 

The Emperor listened to him and then asked, ‘“Well, where 
is the witch ?” | 

Birbal brought the prostitute before the Emperor. The Emperor Sage 
saw her and exclaimed, “Wow! She is such a beauty ! Look} 
at her beautiful clothes and expensive jewels.” Upon which! 
Birbal said, “all these are just to flatter the world. He who| 
comes under her wicked and evil shadow, surely destroys his} 
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own life.” The Emperor understood Birbal and realized that 
character and quality of the mind determine the beauty of 
a person. 
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60.THE BULLOCK CARTS 


Once, when the Emperor and his Begum were chitchating, 
the Begum asked him, “If you really love me then you must 
make my brother Sherkhan, the Vazir instead of Birbal.” Now, 
Birbal was the Emperor’s favourite and so, he tried to reason 
with her. But, the Begum refused to listen to him. 

Finally he said, “Well! Then I will first test your brother 
and if he succeeds, then only I will make him the Vazir.” 

A few days later, one 
evening Sherkhan, the 
Empress and the Emperor 
were sitting in the balcony. 
Just then, the. Emperor 
heard the sound of the bells 
coming from a bullock cart. 
The Emperor asked 
Sherkhan, ‘‘Go and find 
out, where the bullock carts are going.” 

.At once, Sherkhan got up to see where the carts were 
heading to. After some time, he came back and told the Emperor, 
“The carts are going eastwards.” 

The Emperor further asked, ‘‘How many carts are there ?” 
Again Sherkhan ran and came back after counting the bullock 
Carts. 

“Your Majesty, there are one hundred and five carts!” 

“What are they loaded with ?” The Emperor asked Sherkhan. 
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Now, Sherkhan was almost fed up. He was quite bored 
i and irritated to go again to the carts far away and come back. 

i Just then, Birbal came there. The Emperor asked him, 
| “Birbal, go and see what is in those bullock carts.” 


Birbal went to find out. Sherkhan, now totally exhausted a n 
was sitting there quietly. 


were 

After two hours, Birbal returned back. The Emperor asked have 
him, ‘‘What is it, Birbal?” said 
“Your Majesty, one hundred and five bullock carts are it wi 


going in the east direction. The 
rice and the rice too is cheaper than the market price. I righi 
bought all that rice and turned the carts towards the palace. 
I will come back immediately after telling the treasurer to 


y are loaded with good quality 


coul 
| pay the price.” very 
i In this way, after giving all these details, Birbal went back. whe 
The Empress and Sherkhan felt ashamed. Then the Emperor galle 
exclaimed, ‘‘See, this job isn’t for a pampered brother. It othe 
| needs a wise, experienced and trained man!”’ 
| The Empress’s face was worth seeing. It was all red with gall 
i embarrassment. 
{ you 
kkk 
ask 
61.THE SONS-IN-LAW FOR GALLOWS 

One day the Emperor was in a very angry mood. 

It was just because hehad not met his daughter for several all 
days. Therefore, he sent a message to his son-in-law, ‘‘Please ioe 
send my daughter to my palace.” Thi 

But the son-in-law refused to send her. The Emperor was be 
furious. a 
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He called Birbal and said to him, ‘‘Birbal, arrange for 
hanging all the sons-in-law, of the kingdom!’’ 

Birbal replied obediently, “As you wish Your Majesty !’’ 

Then, he started making all the arrangements. He erected 
a number of gallows on a big ground. When enough gallows 
were erected, he came to the Emperor. “Your Majesty, I 
have made all the arrangements as per your orders!” Birbal 
said to the Emperor, “But before carrying out your orders 
it would be better if you come to inspect the arrangements !”’ 

“Yes, indeed’; the Emperor replied. “Come! Let us go 
night away!” 

Birbal and the Emperor went to the big ground. They 
could see several gallows erected on it. The Emperor was 
very pleased with the arrangements. But, he was quite astonished 
when they reached the last row of gallows. There two special 
gallows had been erected. One was made of gold and the 
other was of silver. 

“Birbal, what is this?’’ he asked, “For whom are these 
gallows of gold and silver made ?” 

‘Your Majesty,” Birbal replied, ‘‘This silver gallow is for 
your humble servant and this gold one is for yourself.” 

“What did you say ? For me!” The Emperor exclaimed. 

“Yes, your Majesty.” 

“But, who told you to send me to the gallows?” he 
asked angrily. 

“You yourself, Sarkar.” Birbal replied. 

“Me?” The Emperor asked with surprise. 

“Yes, Sarkar.” Birbal explained ‘‘Didn’t you order to send 
all the sons-in-law of the kingdom to the gallows? Though 
you are the Emperor, you too are someone’s son-in-law. So, 
I have erected special gallows made of gold for you! Tomorrow, 
we will start sending the sons-in-law to the gallows, with you 
first, to be followed by me, then the rest of the sons-in-law.”’ 

The Emperor was very much embarrassed on hearing Birbal’s 
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words. He realized how foolish he had been to give such 
orders. He immediately withdrew his foolish 
to the court. 
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62. WHO IS GREATER? 


One day, the Emperor asked the court, a question, ‘““Who 
is greater ? God Indra of Heaven or 1?” 

Everyone was quite 
confused and could not give 
the answer. If they would 
say that Lord Indra is 
greater, the Emperor would 
be furious and what was 
the proof that the Emperor 
was greater ? 

At last, Birbal came to 


than Lord Indra ?” 

Birbal replied, ‘“Your Majesty, at first, Lord Brahma created 
the entire world. Then he made two statues, one of Lord 
Indra and the other your own. Afterwards, he placed the statues, 
one in each pan of the weighing balance to find who was 
greater between the two. And, you would be surprised to 
know that your statue turned out to be heavier and the weighing 
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pan lowered. The pan of Lord Indra remained above and 
your pan came down to the earth. So, he gave you the kingdom 
of earth and made Indra, the Lord of Heaven!’’ 
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63. THE POT OF WISDOM 


Since many days, the Empress was desiring to make her 
brother Sherkhan the Vazir. 

One day, she strongly insisted, ‘‘My brother Sherkhan has 
now become very clever. Now, you must make him the Vazir.” 
She pleaded to Emperor Akbar. 

The Emperor had to give in before the Empress. From 
the next day, he removed Birbal from the post of Vazir and 
gave it to Sherkhan. 

The King of Lanka came to know that Birbal is no more 
working at the court of Emperor Akbar. He thought to himself, 
“This is my chance to tease Emperor Akbar. I will surely 
make fun of him.” He sent a message at the hands of his 
messenger; in it was written, “I want a potful of wisdom. 
So, please send it to me within four months. However, if 
you don’t have it, you may inform us as such. I will then 
be able to understand that no more wisdom is left with Emperor 
Akbar.”’ 

The Emperor asked the new Vazir to do this odd job. 
Sherkhan was very worried. He consulted many great scholars 
but, it was of no avail. Finally, he came to his sister and 
said, ‘‘Ooh! I am fed up of being a Vazir!’ 

The Empress at once went to Birbal. Birbal said, 
‘“‘Begumsahiba, you need not worry at all!”’ 

Then, Birbal sowed some pumpkin seeds in his garden. 
In due course of time, the seeds grew. Shortly they flowered 
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and then small pumpkins started growing on the creeper. Then — 
Birbal went to a potter and said, “Bring me five large pots — 


with narrow mouths.” 


The potter immediately made five such pots and brought 


them. 


Then, Birbal inserted a small pumpkin in each of the | 


five pots and left them on the ground. 

After some days, the pumpkins grew and filled the entire 
pots. Birbal plucked them along with the pots. 

Taking those pots containing large pumpkins, he said, ‘Send 
one of these pots to the King of Lanka along with a letter.” 

In it Birbal wrote, “As per your demand, we are sending 
you a pot of wisdom. Please take out the wisdom without 
breaking the pot, and send the pot back to us. In case, the 
wisdom sent is not enough, inform us. We have four more 
pots of wisdom remaining with us.” 

When the King of Lanka read this letter he at once understood, 
“This isn’t the wit and wisdom of Sherkhan. Surely this is 
Birbal’s brain-work.”’ 

When the messenger came back to Delhi, he narrated what 
had happened in Lanka to the Empress. On heating it, the 
Empress said, “Remove Sherkhan from the post of Vazir. 
Only Birbal is fit to be the Vazir.” 


kkk 


64. THE PANDIT IS DEFEATED 


One day, a brahmin came to the court of Emperor Akbar. 
Both his hands were full with gold bracelets. He bowed before 
the Emperor and said, ““Your Majesty, I have defeated several 
pandits and scholars of various kingdoms and collected these 
bracelets. Now, it is my desire to face the scholars of your 
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court. If I win, you should give me a gold bracelet as a 
reward. And If I loose, then all my bracelets will be yours.” 

The Emperor listened 
to him and then called 
Birbal. Birbal stood before 
the pandit and said, “I am 
ready. Ask whatever you 
want.” 

The Brahmin said, 
“Usually, one’s brain lies 
i —_“i.-/ in one’s head. But 

sometimes, it seems to leave its place. Why is it so?” 

Birbal thought for a while and said, “At the time of old 
age, one’s brain is often misplaced and it is no more in 
the person’s head.” 

Again the Brahmin questioned, ‘‘Shame always lies in the 
cyes; but sometimes it leaves its place. Why is it so?” 

Birbal replied, ‘‘When a person is motivated to behave 
in a wrong and shameful manner, his shame leaves its place.”’ 

The Brahmin said, “Now my third question. Courage always 
lies in the chest. But, often it leaves the chest and goes elsewhere. 
When does it do so?” 

Birbal replied, “When a person is afraid of something, 
his courage is no more in the right place.” 

Then,. the Brahmin asked, ‘‘Now, my last question! Strength 
is situated in a person’s body but when does it leave its 
place ?”’ 

“When a person becomes old, his strength leaves him.” 
Birbal replied. 

The Brahmin had to accept his defeat before Birbal’s wise 
answers. He removed all his bracelets and left the court. 
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65. THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CHILD 


Often, the Emperor and Birbal used to move about in 
the town at night in disguise. 

One night, while strolling in this manner, they came across 
an odd sight. A fair and beautiful woman was lovingly kissing 


and hugging her dark, ugly and dirty child. The Emperor was 


quite astonished and said, ‘How strange it seems, isn’t it 
Birbal ?”’ 

Birbal replied, “‘Maharaj, however ugly a child may be, 
it is beautiful for its mother. Though the children of others 
may be more beautiful, for a mother her own child is the 
most beautiful of all!’’ 

But the Emperor refused to agree with Birbal’s statement. 
The next day, Birbal asked an extremely dark and unpleasant- 
looking guard, ‘“Bring the most beautiful handsome boy to 
the court!’ The Emperor too was present at that time. 

That guard told his wife about the job given to him by 
Birbal. 

His wife said, “Then, what is your difficulty? Isn’t our 
own son beautiful enough? Take him to the court 

The next morning, the guard dressed his son in the best 
clothes and took him to the court. He said to the Emperor, 
‘Maharaj, as per your wish, I have brought the most beautiful 
boy, my own son to the court.” 

Hearing this, the Emperor as well as all the courtiers 
burst into laughter. 

Then Birbal said to the Emperor, “Maharaj, now do you 
agree with what I said ?” 
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A person named Tekchand lived in the city of Delhi. He 
was an expert in duping other people and extracting large 
sums of money from them. Once, a trader named Surajmal 

—— wire “=>, Was trapped by Tekchand. 
RCSA] Tekchand made him a 
: victim of several vices and 
intoxicants. All his money 
frittered away in drink and 
drugs. Soon Surajmal was 
down on the streets. 

Tekchand’s brother 

= Mohanlal knew all this. 
Therefore, with the fear that sooner or later, Mohanlal will 
complain against him in the Emperor’s court, Tekchand decided 
to get rid of him. One day, he invited Mohanlal for lunch 
and then blamed him of stealing a ruby worth ten thousand 
rupees. He also bribed four men to give evidence against Mohanlal 
in the court. 

Afterwards, he appealed for justice to Birbal. Birbal called 
all of them and the investigation started. Birbal gained some 
idea about the case after some time and took the first witness 
to a room. He was a cobbler. Birbal asked him, “Tell me, 
what was the size of the ruby ?”’ The cobbler had never seen 
a ruby in his life. He thought that as the ruby is very expensive 
it surely must have a shine on it. Hence he said, “Maharaj, 
the ruby was shiny and was as big as my hand.” 

Birbal smiled at his reply. Then he asked him to go out 
and send another witness inside. The second witness was a 
tailor. Birbal asked him, “Tel me, how big was the ruby 
that is stolen ?”’ 

But, even the tailor had no idea what a ruby is! He 
just thought for a moment and said, ‘“‘Maharaj, it was black 
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in colour and of the size of a needle.” 

Now, Birbal understood clearly that all these were fake 
witnesses. Then he called the third person. He was a barber. 
When Birbal questioned him about the ruby he was quite 
confused. He said, ‘“‘Maharaj, the ruby was as big as my razor.” 

Birbal smiled and sent for the fourth witness. He was 
a carpenter. When asked to describe the stolen ruby he replied, 
‘Maharaj, the ruby was quite big, about the size of a hammer!”’ 

Hearing this, Birbal could not control his laughter. He scolded 
the four witnesses and gave them a punishment of two lashes 
each. He threatened them to speak out the truth. The four 
men were frightened and they confessed saying, ‘‘Maharaj, 
we have never seen a ruby in our life. This man, T ekchand 
had bribed us to give a false evidence against Mohanlal. Maharaj, 
please forgive and have mercy upon us.”’ 

As they all confessed their mistake truthfully, Birbal forgave 
them. Mohanlal was innocent and honourably sent back home. 
And, Tekchand was properly punished for his cunningness. 
ol SAR T AD LEX C 


——— 


67. LIFE IS MOST DEAR 


Once, Birbal and the Emperor were chatting as usual. 
The Emperor asked quite suddenly, ‘‘Birbal! What is most 


dear to every person?” Birbal replied, “Maharaj, life is most l ae 


dear to each and every being. I will surely show you an f a, 


example of it someday.” 

After some days, Birbal brought a small baby of a monkey 
alongwith its mother in the palace. 

There was a large tank in the middle of the palace garden. 
Birbal got the tank emptied by the servants. T hen he got 
a long pole erected in it. Afterwards, he left the monkey 
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and its baby in the tank and asked the servants to fill up 
the tank slowly. 

The Emperor was watching all this. As the water level 
started rising, the monkey was climbing higher up the pole 
with her baby clutching to its body. 

Finally, the level was so high that the entire pole got 
submerged in the water. The water level rose upto the monkey’s 
waist. Then the monkey lifted her baby up in her hands and 
stood up. 

The Emperor looked at this and exclaimed, ‘‘Look Birbal! 
How she is trying to save her baby! That means that her 
child is more dear to her than her own life z 

But, meanwhile, the water came upto her neck. Water 
started entering her nose and ears. She feared that she would 
drown. 

She thought for a while and then placed her baby under 
her feet. Then standing upon it, she started trying to come 
out of the water. 

“See, Your Majesty! To save her own life, she did not 
care for her baby. She placed it down and saved her own 
life. Doesn’t this prove that one’s life is most dear to everyone ?” 

The Emperor was astonished and shocked beyond words 
to comment. He said, ‘“‘Birbal, what you say is true. Life 
is certainly most dear of all.” 


Birbal smiled and emptying the tank, took the monkey 
and the baby out of the water. 
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68. THE RESULT OF REVENGE 


Once, the Kazi of the Emperor’s court decided to get 
rid of Birbal, fed up of his growing importance. He went 
93 


to another town and there, he learnt the art of disguise. He 
became so popular that even Emperor Akbar called him to 
the court. 

In his disguise of a 
mimic, he came and said, 
J E R “Your Majesty! I can 
Ly X “AN! perform a tiger’s act very 


pansies Í well. But, for the realistic 
ms \ 
Eer j ON D) 
pyt \ \—4 = 


effect, I will be needing 
a man whom I shall attack. 
However, if that man loses 

his life in my act of a tiger, 

The Emperor agreed. But, Birbal became suspicious. He 
sent his spies behind the newly arrived mimic to find the 
truth. 

The next day, the court was full. Suddenly, the mimic 
in disguise of a tiger entered roaring furiously. The mimic 
had put on the act so beautifully that some of the courtiers 
were almost frightened to death. For some time, the mimic 
kept moving around in the area and then suddenly he pounced 
upon Birbal. 

Birbal pretended to be scared and started screaming loudly. 
However, the mimic started clawing his body fiercely with 
his nails. Birbal’s clothes were torn into shreds. But as Birbal | 
had worm an iron armour all over the body, there was no 
major injury or bloodshed. 

The Emperor was pleased with the terrific performance. 
He asked Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, you had better experience of the | 
show than anyone of us. You only decide what reward should 
be given for this.” 

“Your Majesty, any kind of reward will not be sufficient 
for such unique art. Yet, if the mimic will put up an act 
of a ‘sati and perform excellently, I will give my post of 
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the Prime Minister to him for one year.” 

The Kazi was very happy. He thought, the disguise of 
a ‘sati? is very easy to perform. Then, after acquiring the 
post of the Prime Minister, my dream of underrating Birbal 
will be certainly fulfilled in no time. 

The next day, he came in the disguise of a woman about 
to enter the pyre of her dead husband. Long hair loose, forehead 
covered with kumkum, garland around the neck, when he 
came quietly placing one foot after another, he looked exactly 
like a ‘sati’. Everyone was quite impressed by this perfect 
disguise and felt pleased. 

But, Birbal stood up and said, “Your Majesty, unless the 
mimic enters the pyre like a ‘sati’ the act is incomplete. See, 
I have already arranged a pyre nearby.” 

The chief judge was scared hearing the word ‘pyre’. But 
now if he retreated the Emperor would punish him severely 
and embarrassment was inevitable! 

He thought to himself that it is better to face death with 
fame rather than die in a shameful manner. He climbed up 
to the pyre and was burnt to death. 

The Emperor was very angry with Birbal and said, “‘Birbal, 
you have not done a good deed!” 

Then Birbal told about the mimic’s reality and said, ‘Your 
Majesty, to make his disguise a realistic act, if I had lost 


‘my life then would you have been pleased ?” 


The Emperor praised his intelligence and said, ‘That Kazi 


had to lose his life only because of jealousy and feeling of 
revenge.” 
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69. THE THREE STATUES 


The fame of Birbal’s wit and wisdom had spread all over 
the world. When the King of Iran heard about it, he thought 
of testing his intelligence. 

Then, he sent three statues, of identical shape, size and 
colour to Emperor Akbar alongwith a message. In it, it was 
written, " These three statues are identical. Yet, amongst 
them, which is the best, the fairly good and the worst, find 
out by testing them and send them back along with the slips 
attached. Otherwise, you will have to accept defeat.” 

This was certainly a difficult task. The statues were exactly 
similiar, in each and every respect, in the minutest way! 
Now, to find out which one was the best and which the 
worst was just impossible. All the courtiers were quite astonished. 
The Emperor also was worried. Finally, he sent for Birbal 
and told him about the strange message. 

Birbal examined the statues and smiled. Then he exclaimed, 
“Your Majesty, I will give the answer tomorrow. Today, | 
will take all these statues to my house.”’ 

He lifted the three statues and took them along with him. 

The next day, Birbal came with the three statues along 
with the slips of best, fair and worst. The Emperor quite 
surprised, asked, “Tell us, how did you test them to find 
out the best, the fair and the worst of the three aa 

“At home, I carefully examined the three statues for a 
long time. Then I saw, each statue had a minute hole in 
the inner side of the left ear!’ Birbal explained. 

“Wow! Your examination is unbeatable. Well! What did 
you do further ?” The Emperor asked curiously. 

“Then, I took a thin wire and inserted it in the hole. 
In the first statue, it came out of its mouth. In the second, 
the wire came out of its other ear. But, in the case of the 
third one it went right into the stomach and stopped there. 
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At once, I understood that the first statue was worst, 
the second was fair and the third was the best of the three.” 
Birbal replied. 

“But, how can the wire signify the value of the statue, 
I cannot understand...” 

All the courtiers stared with puzzled looks on their faces. 
Birbal said, “‘Listen gentlemen, now, see this wire has come 
out of the first statue’s mouth. This means, a person who 


_ keeps speaking out whatever he hears isn’t wise at all. The 


first statue signifies such persons who never keep anything 
to themselves, they are the worst of all. Now the second 
statue-the people who hear something with one ear and let 
it out through another are depicted by this one. These people 
cannot keep a secret for a long time. But, however they are 
not as harmful as the first ones. They are fairly good. The 
third statue is the best of all! The wire did not come out 
of it. This means such people listen to others and remember 
each and everything. They digest other’s talks but never go 
on telling them to others. They know the secrets of others 
but never reveal them. All this signifies that though all persons 
appear the same by the other features, their quality depends 
upon their character and behaviour!’ 

“Very true!’ the courtiers exclaimed. The Emperor said, 
“Yes, indeed! Birbal, I certainly respect you for your commendable 
knowledge of human behaviour and its classification !’’ 

Then, the statues were sent back to the King of Iran 
along with the slips of best, fair and worst. The King of Iran 


_ wrote a letter of appreciation to Emperor Akbar. He also praised 


Birbal open - heartedly and sent a message of congratulations 
for succeeding in the test. He even sent a handsome reward 
for Birbal. 
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70. THE BAG OF COINS 


A widow lived in the city of Delhi. Being a Muslim she 
once decided to go to Mecca on pilgrimage. She sold all 
her valuables to get gold coins in return. Then she kept all 
the coins in a bag and sealed it’s mouth tightly. 

nT Then she went and 
handed her bag to an honest 
Kazi and said, ‘‘After I 
come back, I will take my 
bag from you. However, if 
you learn that I died there 
itself, please distribute my 
money amongst the needy 
and poor.” 

Several days passed. Yet there were no signs of the widow. 
The Kazi could not resist his curiosity and made a small 
hole in the’ bag. He saw through it and found that the bag 
was full of gold coins. The Kazi was so tempted that he 
took out all the coins and filled the bag with stones. Then 
he carefully had the hole darned and kept it back. 

After some days, the widow returned from pilgrimage. 
The Kazi returned back her bag. The widow took her bag 
happily; but at home, when she removed the seal, she was 
shocked. The bag contained stones instead of gold coins! She 
could not believe her eyes and went back to the Kazi. With 


tears in her eyes she said, “Oh sir! At least give me back 


half the gold coins you have taken from my bag.” 

But the Kazi paid no heed to her and drove her out. 
The widow decided to appeal to the court for justice. Accordingly, 
she went to the court. The Emperor sent for the Kazi and 
made an enquiry. The Kazi said, "I returned her bag 
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in the same condition as she had given to me. The bag was 
sealed. I gave it to her in the same condition.” 

The Emperor then asked the widow, “Tell me, didn’t 
you get your bag in the same condition along with the seal 
intact? Had the seal been opened?” The widow nodded and 
agreed that the bag was in the same condition and that the 
seal had not been tampered with. 

The Emperor now understood that something fishy was 
there in the case. He asked for the bag. He carefully examined 
it. Then he asked the widow to come back after ten days. 

The Emperor thought of a clever plan. After two days, 
he secretly cut a small piece of his bedcover. In the morning, 
the servants noticed the torn bedcover. They were quite surprised. 
Finally, they called the famous darner of the city and had 
the bedcover darned. 

At night, the Emperor noticed that the bedcover had been 
darned carefully. It was really an experts job. It was done 
so well that it was not even possible to know where the 
bedcover had been cut. He at once sent for his servant and 
asked, ‘‘In the morning, my bedcover had a hole. What has 
happened with it?” 

The servant was frightened. But, the Emperor assured him 
that he would not punish him in any way. Then the servant 
was quite relieved and he told him the truth. At once, the 
Emperor sent for the darner and asked him, “Tell me, some 
days ago, had you darned a small bag ?”’ 

The darner replied, ‘““Yes, Your Majesty, Kazi had come 
to me to get a bag of money darned. The bag was full of 


4, Small stones and had a hole. I closed the hole by darning 
“a very carefully.” 


„i W The Emperor understood everything. Immediately, he called 
T the widow and the Kazi. 


The Kazi was frightened on seeing 


> the darner. He confessed his crime and returned back all the 
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gold coins to the widow. The widow happily took mem and 
went back home. ri Ç: 


71. THE MYSTERIOUS LANGUAGE 


One day, the Emperor and Birbal had gone hunting. 
In the evening, while returning back, they got down to 
rest under a tree. 

On the other side of that tree, three young giris were 
standing. In front of them, there was a wide and vast agricultural 
land with black soil. A farmer was busy ploughing it. The 
girls were looking towards that land. One of the giris said, 
“Ooh! It’s only useful for face! Nothing more !” 

The second one said, ‘‘No, no. Not even for the whole 
face, but only for the mouth!” 

The third girl exclaimed, “You both are wrong, I think, 
this all is not that useful for face or mouth. It is of real 
use for small children!”’ 

Afterwards, the three girls laughed and giggled and went 
away. 

The Emperor looking towards them said, “‘Birbal, what 
were they talking about? What a strange language it was! 
Did they mean the farming land or the plough or anything 
else ?”’ 

Birbal thought for a while and said, ‘Maharaj, now I 
understand! Those three girls were talking about that crop 
on that land. The first said, ‘“This farmer is growing turmeric, 
which can only be used as a cream for the face!” The second 


one said, ‘‘No, no! I think he is planting betel-nut leaves. 


Only for colouring the mouth!’ The third girl said, “You 
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wn to 


both are wrong as he is planting coconuts, whose milk and 
copra is dear to small children!’’ 

The Emperor was very pleased with the conversation of 
the three girls that was. mysterious but contained foresight. 
But he thought, “Perhaps the girls hadn’t meant all this! Birbal 
being clever must have thought in this manner! I must find 
out the truth !” 

So, both of them went back to the girls. After a while, 
they reached the girls. The Emperor asked them, “Girls, tell 
us about what you were talking sometime ago in a mysterious 
manner ?”’ 

What a surprise! The girls replied in the same manner 
just as Birbal had told him. The Emperor was quite astonished! 

Then, the next day, the Emperor honoured the three intelligent 
girls by giving them expensive clothes and also rewarded Birbal 
with a gold bracelet. 
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72. THE WAY TO HEAVEN 


Birbal was very clever and intelligent. Hence, almost every 
courtier was jealous of him and looked for a chance to get 
rid of him. But, each time they failed and Birbal’s fame increased. 

Yet, they were determined to eliminate Birbal. Once again 
they made a clever plot to kill Birbal. A barber named Karim 
was in the Emperor’s good books. All these courtiers decided 
to create a bad opinion about Birbal through this barber. 
Accordingly, they fabricated a careful plan. They explained 
everything to Karim. 

One day, while shaving the Emperor’s beard, the barber 
said, “Today, I remembered your father. He was so delicate 
that he couldn’t ever bear the sharp blade of a razor. I worked 
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for him for thirty years yet never was he angry with me. 


Several years have passed since he died. But, there is no 
news from him. Why don’t you bring any message from your 
late father ?”’ 


“How is it possible to 


i messenger up there in the 
heaven ?” 


heard that Brahmins can 


go to heaven and come back by the power of Yoga. I will | 
tell you how it is done. A pyre should be lit in the cremation | 


The Emperor replied, | 


communicate with the 
dead? Can we send a. 


The barber said, ‘“Your - 
Majesty, though a 
messenger cannot do this, | 


ground. Birba! should be made to lie upon it and ‘mantras’ ! 


should be recited. Birbal will slowly ascend along with the 


smoke and fumes. Maharaj, please send Birbal up to the heaven 
to find out the wellbeing of your father. At any cost whatsoever, 
you should do this, it is my sincere opinion.” 


Accordingly, the Emperor told all this to Birbal. Birbal — 


demanded five lakh rupees for this job and asked for a time 
gap of six months. During this period, Birbal secretly dug 
an underground tunnel from the cremation ground to some 
far off place. 

At the end of six months, Birbal went to the Emperor 
and said that he was all ready to go to Heaven. As expected, 
the pyre was arranged just above the place of the tunnel. 
With great pomp and show, Birbal lay upon the pyre in the 
presence of the Emperor and other courtiers. 

The pyre was lit. But, Birbal had secretly in advance arranged 
so that the wood for the pyre should be moist. Therefore, 
a lot of smoke came out from the wet logs. Because of the 
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irritation all started rubbing their eyes. Birbal took advantage 
of this opportunity and secretly escaped through the tunnel. 

After several days, right during heavy monsoon, Birbal 
came to the court in outlandish clothes. When the Emperor 
learnt that Birbal had returned back, he at once went to receive 
him with honour and respect. He asked Birbal about the journey. 

Then Birbal replied, ““Maharaj, Heaven is certainly a magical 
land! How sweet was the nectar there! Seeing the luxury 
and prosperity of that heavenly abode, I just felt like not 
coming back’ to this kingdom of death. But, for your father’s 
strong insistence, I had to leave and come back here. He 
is having only a small difficulty in the heaven. Your barbar 
Karim’s father is in the heaven. He shaves your father very 
skillfully. But your father cannot bear his heavy - handedness. 
Therefore, his beard has grown excessively and he always 
remembers Karim. He has asked me to send him a good 
barber up in the heaven. Therefore, I would suggest you to 
arrange a pyre in the cremation ground in the place which 
I have purified with ‘mantras’ and send Karim to serve your 
father in heaven.” 

The Emperor liked Birbal’s idea. He decided to do accordingly. 

Then, Karim was taken to the cremation ground with great 
show and festivity. He was made to sit on the pyre and 
the pyre was lit. Within some time, Karim was burnt to death 
in the presence of several courtiers. 

Birbal’s rivals were so very terrified by this incident that 
they did not dare to harm him again. 

In this way, Birbal turned the tables on his enemies by 
his wit and intelligence. 
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73. THE ART OF TYING A ‘PAGAD?’ 


Once, the Emperor praised the ‘‘Pagadi” of Birbal very | 
much in the court. At that time, one of the courtiers in the | 
court did not like the praise of Birbal by the Emperor. He | 
quickly spoke out, “So, what is great in it! There is hardly 
any need to praise such a simple thing! Even I can tie a | 
“pagadi” in a better way than this!” 

The Emperor listened to him and asked him to come 
to the court the next day with a “‘pagadi”’. 

The next morning, very early the courtier got ready and 
came to the court before everyone. Other courtiers were yet 
coming. Each one of them praised his “‘Pagadi” 

The Emperor also liked his style of tying the “Pagadi” | 
very much and said, “Wah! Really, your ‘‘pagadi’’ is certainly 
more beautiful than that of Birbal !" 

Birbal on hearing this said, ‘“Jahanpanah! This isn’t the © 
art of the courtier, it is his wife’s work. You should really 
praise his wife who has tied the “‘pagadi” so well. If you | 
don’t believe, you may ask the courtier to unfold the “‘pagadi’’ 
and tie it again in the same manner. If he ties it in the 
same beautiful manner even now, then it is all right. Otherwise, 
it is surely his wife’s work!’’ 

The Emperor agreed with Birbal. He asked the courtier 
to unfold the ‘‘pagadi’’ and tie it again. 

The courtier unfolded the ‘“‘pagadi’”. But he could only 
tie the “pagadi” by looking in the mirror. He started looking 
here and there as if searching for something. Birbal asked 
him, “What do you want?” The courtier started tying the 
“pagadi”? without saying anything. But, in the absence of a. 
mirror, he could not tie it very well. All the courtiers and | 
the Emperor burst into laughter on seeing the funny manner 
in which he had tied the ‘‘pagadi”’. 

The Emperor said, “It’s really surprising, in the case of 


amii tna re a pa meri A 
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a person like you who gets his jobs done by his wife when 
he himself is unable to do it!” 
The courtier lowered his head in shame and left the court. 


Once an unknown fakir came to the/ Emperor’s ‘palace 
and sat on the parapet wall praying and singing. Even after 
a long time, he showed no signs of getting up. The servants 
asked him to leave the place but he did not pay any heed 
to them. However, he was a fakir. Hence, it was not possible 
to drive him out of the palace. The servants were thinking 
of how to get rid of him. When the Emperor arrived in the 
palace, he politely requested the fakir, "Oh holy sir ! This 
is a palace and not an ashram or dharamshala. You are wrong 
to feel if you think that you can sit anywhere you feel and 
start meditating.” 


Akh The fakir looked at the 

i i J Emperor and asked quietly, 

me E “Maharaj, who lived in this 

( VA 7 palace before you ?” 

fT. “First it was my 
grandfather,” Emperor 


Akbar replied. ‘“‘Afterwards 
AN my father stayed here and 
UTES now I live in this palace. 
And after me, by God’s grace, my sons, my grandsons and 
my great greatgrandsons too will stay here.” 

“Hmm, so that is it!” the fakir exclaimed. “This means 
one person comes and other goes. Then isn’t this a dharamshala ? 
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This world too is similar to a dharamshala. We all are like 
guests. We stay here for a while and then go away. After 
that other people come here to stay. So, it is quite meaningless 
to say that this is my house and that is yours! You are 
foolish indeed to boastfully say that this is my palace!’’ 


The fakir was really very clever. Just then he removed his 
false beard and disguise. In fact he was Birbal dressed as 


a fakir. When he showed his real appearance, the Emperor 
was very pleased and praised him open heartedly. 
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75. THE TWISTED NECK 


| 


| 


The Emperor was speechless with the fakir’s explanation. | 
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Once Birbal said something to the Emperor. The Emperor — 
liked it very much and pleased with what he said, he promised © 


Birbal a large district as a reward. Hence, Birbal was very 
happy. 


However, several days passed after this incident and yet © 
the Emperor showed no signs of fulfilling his promise. Birbal — 


also did not remind him about it. 


But, still when the Emperor remained quiet Birbal finally 


decided to remind him of his promise. Accordingly, one day 
Birbal introduced the matter in his conversation. But the Emperor 
did not pay any attention to it. Instead he twisted off his 
neck and ignored the matter on purpose. 

Now, Birbal was extremely angry. However, he supressed 
his irritation and went back home. 

Once, in the morning Birbal and the Emperor were taking 
a stroll in the garden. Suddenly, they saw a camel coming 
from the opposite direction. 

The Emperor looked at the camel and asked Birbal, “Tell 
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‘Tell 


me Birbal, why is the camel’s neck twisted ?”’ 

Birbal thought for a while and replied, ‘“Maharaj, the camel 
must have promised someone to give him one district out 
of his kingdom!”’ 

The Emperor on hearing this understood what Birbal really © 
wanted to say. The very next day, he handed one district 
of his kingdom to Birbal and thus culniied his promise. 


16. AIEN IN THE MIND? 


Once, the Emperor made an announcement-“Whoever will 
be able to tell the exact thoughts from the mind of the person 
I wish will get a reward of five thousand gold coins.”’ 

Immediately, wellknown astrologers and _ fortune-tellers 
started heading towards the court to get the reward. But the 
courtiers did not allow them to bag the prize. Whenever a 
contestant would tell exactly what the person is thinking about, 
the person would say, ‘No, no. I was thinking of something 
else. He is wrong!” 

Finally, a poor Brahmin 
| started for Delhi from a 
B far off village. He was an 
J expert in understanding 
A what was in other people’s 
mind. But when he came 
to Delhi, he learnt that the 
courtiers were cunningly 
Sai alt 16S & avoiding to hand away the 
kerer He decided to seek the help of Birbal. 
Birbal asked the Brahmin to prepare his horoscope just 
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by looking at his face. The Brahmin showed him the perfect 
horoscope. Birbal was pleased to see that he was indeed an 
able person. He said to him, “ʻI will tell you an idea.” 

The Brahmin carefully listened to Birbal’s idea. Afterwards 
he came to the court and told the Emperor the reason of 
coming to Delhi. Then the Emperor pointed towards a courtier 
and said, “Tell me, what is in this person’s mind at this 
moment ?”’ 

The Brahmin smiled and said, ‘Why only this person’s, 
I will tell you what is going on in every courtier’s mind. 
Should I tell each person’s thoughts separately or just in a 
single answer ?”’ 

The Emperor thought that the Brahmin was very proud. 
He decided to teach him a lesson for his boasting and said, 
“Tell me every person’s thought in a single answer. However, 
if your answer turns out to be wrong, I will directly put 
you in the prison without considering your age and status !’’ 

The Brahmin smiled and said, “Agreed, Maharaj! In this 
court every courtier has the same thought in his mind, that 
is, let our Emperor get a long life, let his throne be safe 
and secure and let his kingdom go on prospering with fame 
and wealth. You may ask whether what I say is right or 
wrong!’ 

Now, which courtier could dare to say that what the Brahmin 
said was not true? The Emperor also was very pleased with 


the Brahmin’s clever answer. Yet, to test him once more he 


questioned, *‘Now, tell me what is in my mind now ?” 
At once the Brahmin replied, “His Majesty is thinking 
that all his ancestors should attain heaven!” 


108 


perfect 
sed an 


rwards 
son of 


VEVET, 
y put 


n this 
, that 
safe 
fame 
ht or 


77. DARKNESS BELOW A LAMP 


_ Once, the Emperor and Birbal were watching the sunrise 
sitting in the balcony. After the moonset, darkness disappeared 
and was slowly replaced by the golden sunlight. The sunrays 
falling on the sparkling waters of Yamuna river gave it a 
golden glaze. The Emperor used to feast his eyes everyday 
on this beautiful sight. Today, even Birbal was watching this 
along with him. Both were spellbound by the glorious light 
of dawn. 

© Suddenly, they heard some loud noise and their attention 
was diverted. They both looked in the direction of the noise 
and noticed some thieves running after looting some travellers. 
The poor travellers were crying in grief. Quite suddenly, the 
Emperor exclaimed, ‘‘Almighty, you are our creator, yet inspite 
of your presence, thieves rob innocent people in broad daylight. 
Please give us protection.” 

The Emperor sent his guards to catch the thieves but 
the thieves had already disappeared. The guards returned back 
empty handed. 

The Emperor was furious. What would be a greater bad 
luck than the incapability of the royal guards to capture the 
thieves who had robbed people near the palace itself. 

The Emperor, quite frustrated asked Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, all 
this happens if the administration is not efficient enough. Isn’t 
this a matter of shame? A common man is being looted 
n front of the Emperor and the Emperor is not capable of 
stopping the robbery; why is it so?” 

Birbal replied, “‘Jahanpanah! Even though a lamp spreads 
ight everywhere, there is darkness under itself.” 

The Emperor was very much pleased with Birbal’s witty 
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and wise reply. He gave money clothes etc. to the travellers 
as a compensation for their losses and sent them back safely. 
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78. DOUBLE LOSS 


A poor woman used to earn her living by cooking for 
other people. She had managed to save a small amount from 
her hard-earned money so that it may come to her use in 
old age. She had saved that money, which was dearer to 
her than her own life. 


A few years later, some 
people of the town decided 
to go on pilgrimage. The 
woman thought, ‘‘When 
these people are going why 
shouldn’t I join such a good 
company and fulfill my wish 
of going on a pilgrimage ?” 
‘ What she had thought 
was certainly good. But she bacame worried about the money, 
she had saved for such a long time It was not advisable to 
take it along on the pilgrimage as there was a great danger 
of robbers. So, she did not know how to keep her hard 
earned savings safe and secure while she was away. 

In that town, lived a hermit in his ashram. He spent most 
of his life in meditation. The woman was sure that her money 
would be safe in the hands of such a holy man and went 
to him. She told him of her problem. The hermit listened 
to her and said, “Oh woman! Why are you trying to bind 
me in such worldly things? For me, gold and mud have the 
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same value. Why should I keep poison with myself? You 
keep your wealth along with you!” 

Hearing this, the woman became even more certain that 
she had come to the right man. The next day, she came 
to the hermit with the money. She put the money in a pot 
and requested the hermit to keep her money with him. 

The hermit at first refused but when she strongly insisted 
on keeping it, he finally had to agree though unwillingly. He 
said, “I won’t even touch your money. You yourself decide 
where to keep it. You may bury the pot with your own hands 
in that corner.” 

The woman carefully dug a hole and buried the pot. Then 
she went on pilgrimage peacefully. After some days, she returned 
back to the town. She came to the hermit and asked about 
her money. The hermit said, “I have nothing to do with it. 
It was your money. You may take it yourself!” 

The woman went to that corner of the hut and started 
digging in the spot. But, there was no sign of the pot of 
money. She was shocked! She could not believe that all her 
hard-earned money had vanished and was lost in deep grief. 

But, however, she could not even tell that to the hermit. 
He had right from the beginning warned her that he was 
not at all concerned with her money. He had not even touched 
it. The poor woman went back home very sad and unhappy. 

However, after losing everything how could she sit quietly ? 
Finally, after much thinking she went to Birbal and told him 
of her loss. Birbal listened to her carefully and asked her 
to come next day. 

Meanwhile, Birbal gave a casket of jewels to one of his 
servants and said, “You go to that hermit and tell him that 
these jewels belong to my brother who has gone abroad. He 
is going to come here within two to three days. But, as I 
have an urgent work, I am obliged to go elsewhere. So, to 
keep these jewels safe, request him to keep them with him.”’ 
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Afterwards, Birbal sent for the woman and said, “‘When | 


my messenger and the hermit would be busy talking, enter 
his hut and demand your money from him.”’ 


As instructed by Birbal, the servant went to the hermit — 


alongwith the casket of jewels. At first, the hermit refused | 
‘to keep the jewels with him. He put on several acts of refusals — 


and unwillingness. The servant tried hard to convince him. 
Just then, as decided earlier, the woman came there and started | 
demanding her money. The hermit on seeing her feared that 
if the servant comes to know about this, he will certainly 
lose a great fortune that had come to him. So he politely — 


said to the woman, ‘‘Oh sister! It’s good that you have come. 
You had created a fuss out of nothing. You buried the pot 
somewhere and started looking for it elsewhere, I was blamed 
for hardly any reason!” 

The woman was astonished at the drastic change in the 
hermit’s behaviour towards her. She could hardly believe it. 
The hermit further said, “Please look for the money at the 


right place!’’ and pointed towards a stone. 


The woman quickly lifted up the stone and started digging. 
She found the pot after digging just a little She took the 
money and went to Birbal directly. 

When Birbal saw that the woman has got her money back, 


he sent another messenger to the hermit. He also told him | 


what to say there. The messenger at once ran to the hermit’s 


hut and said to the first messenger, “Listen, your brother | 


thas suddenly come back from abroad and is waiting for you!” 
“Is it? Then my worry is over!” said the first messenger 
and lifting the casket of jewels came out of the hut. 
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79. THE LIMIT OF POWER 


One day, the Emperor was sitting all alone. He was lost 
in his thoughts when he wondered what would happen,if two 


| months would be combined into one month. He decided to 
| ask about this to Birbal. 


The next day, Birbal came to the court. The Emperor 
told Birbal about his thoughts. Birbal on listening to it praised 
the Emperor very much and said, ‘‘Wah! Wah! The entire 
world would certainly be benefited in this manner. Then we 
will have the waxing period for one month and waning period 
for another month” The Emperor was quite ashamed on listening 
to Birbal’s comment. Though he was the Emperor and had 
the power to rule upon the people’s minds, how could he 
interfere with the lunar and solar movements? It was out 
of his power limit. 

The Emperor was quite preterit remained siJ«nt. 
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A poor Brahmin lived in the city of Delhi. The people 


of Delhi had a notion that if anyone saw the brahmin’s face 
in the morning, his entire day would be unlucky. Several times, 


| even some inauspicious event would occur. 


The Emperor learnt about the notion of the people. He 


| decided to find the truth in it. One night, he made that brahmin 
sleep in his bedroom and saw the brahmin’s face first thing 


in the morning. Till noon, everything went fine. In the afternoon, 


he sat for lunch. But, before he could eat it, by sheer coincidence, 
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a lizard fell from the ceiling in his plate. At once, the Emperor i 
got up and said, “Damn! I saw that unlucky face of the | 
brahmin and my lunch is spoiled!”’ ; 

He called a meeting and announced, ‘“Tomorrow morning, : 
the brahmin will be hanged to death!”’ ' 
T z When Birbal learnt | 
this, he made a plan not 
only to save the brahmin’s | 


life but also to remove his | 


hogs 3 Nid poverty. |. 
Ne 2 Zs ie He went to meet the. 
} 1 Sei Pp - > Æ] brahmin in the prison and} 
en ae sD assured him by saying, | 
rie | ce eet SAAN i) “When you would be taken | 


| to be hanged, they will ask you about your last" wish. Then,| 
say as I tell you to.” Then he told him what to say. | 
The next morning, when the brahmin was being taken | 
to be hanged the officers: asked, ‘“‘What is your last wish ?”’ 
| The brahmin replied calmly, ‘“Well, I want to give an 
advice to the Emperor and to the people. In the morning, | 
the Emperor saw my face first and had to give up his lunch! — 
l that day. But I saw the Emperor’s face first thing in the! 
| morning and by my bad luck, I am going to lose my life 
and be hanged to death. Therefore, it is my advice to you 

all that please don’t see the Emperor’s face in the morning} 

first. Otherwise, you will have to lose your life like me.” | 
The prison officers were astonished. However, it was! 

necessary for them to tell the Emperor about the brahmin’s} 

last wish. The Emperor was furious on learning his last wish.! 

He ordered the officers to bring the brahmin to him. : 

As soon as the brahmin was brought before him, the 

Emperor said, ‘Tell me, who had told you this? I think that! 

I know it was surely Birbal, the clever. As he had tried to 
save your life, my order must certainly be unjust. Go, and 
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for God’s sake, don’t tell about this incident to anyone!’’ 
Then, the Emperor sent for the treasurer and presented 
the brahmin with riches and property. 
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81. TIT FOR TAT 


. The winter was about to get over. The rays of the sun 
were becoming brighter. The entire atmosphere was pleasant. 
At this time, the Emperor and Birbal started on their horses 
for seeing the beauty of nature. 

The trees on the way were swaying along with the wind. 
All over, they could see green trees blooming with white, 
red, yellow and blue flowers. It appeared as if the earth covered 
itself with a colourful carpet. 

Seeing the glory of nature’s beauty, the Emperor exclaimed, 
“Bhai Asya Pedar Shubast!’’ This had two different meanings 
in Persian. One was, “This horse belongs to your father.” 
and the other was, ‘‘This horse is your father.” 

Birbal at once understood what the Emperor meant to 


| Say. He at once said to them, ‘Dad Huzoorast’’ which meant 


“It is given by Huzoor” and also which means, “It is Huzoor’s 
master.”’ 


The Emperor was speechless. Birbal had given tit for tat 
in his reply. 
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82. THE GREATEST OF ALL 


all?” 


ie N 
l TE 
greatest of all!’’ 


even more eee aaa Emperor Akbar!’ 


Once the Emperor questioned, “‘Who is the greatest of i 


Thinking that the{ 
Emperor wanted himself to | 
be regarded as the greatest, | 
some of his hypocrites and 
courtiers said, ‘‘No doubt, |} 
the Emperor Akbar is the į 


Birbal replied, ‘‘Your Í 
Majesty, a small child is | 


Hearing this, the Emperor as well as the other courtiers | 


burst into laughter. 
However, Birbal politely said, “‘I will soon prove this.” 


Fight days later, one day Birbal came to the court along | 


with a cute little child of about one and half years. 


Who would not like such a cute cuddly child? The Emperor | 
lifted the child affectionately and took it on his lap. The child | 
was very playful and even the Emperor could not help playing | 
with it. After some time, the child started pulling the Emperor’s | 
beard and moustache. Then it started pulling his clothes. Some | 
time later, it started clawing and bruising the Emperor with | 
the tender nails. With its small delicate feet, it kicked the | 


Emperor. 


The Emperor, quite amused with the child’s activity, said, 


“See Birbal, how it is behaving ?” 


‘Maharaj, then such a child must be severely punished,” 
Birbal said. 


‘The Emperor asked, ‘Wah! How can you say that? What 


4 
I 
| 
| 
' 
i. 
| 
| 


does this innocent child know? Then why punish it for sa 


innocence ?”’ 
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Buba replied, “Your Majesty, then 1 had told the same 


thing, Eea GK WME AKL done Yd touch you. But this 


small child pulled your beard and kicked you. Yet you cannot 
punish it. Then, isn’t a small child greatest of all?” 


The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal. He gave him 
a handsome reward and the child some Sweets to eat. 
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83. THE DUST OF A BRAHMIN’S FEET 


Often, the Emperor would come in the mood of making 
fun of Birbal. One day, he was in such a teasing mood. He 
asked Birbal, “You brahmins regard the cow as your mother 
and then still wear leather footwear. Can I know, why ?” 

Then Birbal replied, ““Jahanpanah! The dust of a brahmin’s 
feet is regarded as extremely pious and holy. Then with the 
mere touch of it, the animals on the contrary get deliverence. 
For this reason, we wear leather footwear.” 


The Emperor could not speak a single word in reply to 
Birbal’s statement. 


84. ‘AKBAR-BHARAT” 


Once, the Emperor read the ‘Maha-Bharat’. From it, an 


| idea came to his mind, to write an ‘Akbar-Bharat’. He thought 
| that in this way, his fame will last forever. He 
_ hand this job to Birbal. Accordingly, when Birbal came to 


decided to 
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the court, the Emperor asked him, “Birbal, you must have 
read the ‘Maha-Bharat’. Then, isn’t it possible to write an 
‘Akbar-Bharat ?”’ i 


bu 


ms 5 


| Birbal said, ‘‘Yes, it is possible indeed, only it will require 
i a lot of money. As your fame is greater, the ‘Akbar-Bharat’ 
will be bigger. At least, one and a half lakh rupees are necessary.” 
Ž - - “All right, it doesnt 
SA matter.” the Emperor said 
| and asked the treasurer to 
give the money. Birbal took th: 
4 the amount and went home. 
Ne Mn \ After some days, Birbal 
sip $ AfA | wrapped several papers in 
d =e Z| a bundle and went to the 
C fi TZ A a Emperor. He said, “Your 
Majesty, ‘Akbar-Bharat’ is almost complete. But I have a doubt. 
And I want to solve it by asking the Begumsahiba. Hence,’ 
please allow me to meet her !’’ | l 
The Emperor at once gave him the permission. Birbal 
went to the Empress’s palace and said to her, ‘Your Majesty, 
I have written ‘Akbar-Bharat’ as per the Emperor’s wish. But 
I am having a doubt. I request you to solve it!”’ l 
“Yes, tell me, what is your doubt?” the Empress asked. w 
Birbal politely said, “Your Majesty, in ‘Maha-Bhara 7 
Draupadi had five husbands. Now, how many do you have ?” 
Hearing this, the Empress was extremely angry and grabbing: 
the bundle of papers, she burnt them to ashes before Birbal.. 
Birbal was very pleased to see this. 
However, he pretended as if he was sad and went to 
the Emperor. He told him what had happened, “‘Your Majesty, 
your one and half lakhs and my efforts are all wasted !”’ . 
The Emperor said, “Let it be. Gone is gone. Now, I 
have changed my idea!”’ on 
“All right. As you wish !’’ Birbal said and left the palace. 
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have Afterwards, he spent the amount of one and half lakhs in l 
te an building a water tank for the town’s people. ! 
equire | kkk 
harat? i 
sary.” ; 
loesn’t 85. ISN’T IT TRUE? 
yr said 
arer to One day, the Emperor said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, is it true 
altook | that your wife is extremely beautiful ?” 
home. Birbal replied, “Yes, Jahanpanah! At first, I used to think 
, Birbal | in the same manner. But when I saw Begumsahiba, I changed | 
pers in | my opinion. I understood that no one can compare with your 
to the | Empress in beauty. Now, isn’t that true, Maharaj ?”’ 

‘Your The Emperor was speechless. 
doubt. 
Hence, kkk | 

Birbal 
eee 86. THE COW’S OWNER 
ish. 


Once, a milkman named Shivram went to the market along 


ked. with his cow. On the way, he met another milkman, Shankar 

-Bharat’ l of the same village. Both 

je?” went to the market chatting | 

rabbing with each other. In the | 

> Birbal. market, Shankar took hold | 
of Shivram’s cow and | 

went to started taking it for selling. ) 

Majesty, When Shivram protested, 
Shankar beat him severely 

Now, I and went away to the 

| market after faking the cow by force. 
> palace. | 
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Shivram came to the city. He lodged a complaint against 
Shankar for having stolen his cow. As usual the Emperor handed 
the case to Birbal. Birbal carefully listened to Shivram. The 
next day, he sent a guard to fetch Shankar along with the 
cow. . 
| The next morning, both Shankar and Shivram were present ae 
in the court. Then, Birbal asked Shankar, “Tell me, to whom 
does this cow belong ?”’ 
Shankar said, ‘Your Majesty, the cow is mine. This man 
has lodged a false complaint against me!’ 
| Hearing this, Birbal turned towards Shivram and asked 
him the name of the cow. He replied that the cow’s name 
was ‘Narmada’. Then Birbal said, ‘Do as I say. You both 
stand at a distance of about fifty feet from the cow. Then 
you both start calling her by her name ‘Narmada.”’ 
Both Shivram and Shankar stood quite far from the cow. 
Then both of them called her. At once, the cow came running 


oul 


as 


towards Shivram and started rubbing her body to his with 


B m m g. 


of the cow. Still, to be quite sure he said, ‘Now, you both 
turn your backs and start walking ahead. One should go towards 
the left and the other to the right.” 

When Shivram and Shankar started walking ahead in different 
directions, the cow at once followed Shivram. 

Now, Birbal was fully convinced. He took Shankar to task 
and asked, ‘‘You thief, you steal another’s cow and then dare 
to lodge a false complaint against the real owner!” 

What could Shankar say? He confessed his crime. Then, 
Birbal told Shivram to go along with his cow and punished 
Shankar. 


affection. 
| Birbal immediately understood who was the real owner 
t 
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87.A CLEVER MAN AND A FOOL 


Once, the Emperor asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, now to find 
out who is a fool and who is clever in this vast world ?”’ 

Birbal said, ‘‘Whoever’s mind comes to help at the right 
time in the right manner is clever. But who instead of giving 
a proper reply, gives a round about one, should be regarded 
as a fool.” 
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88. THE GREATER GLUTTON 


Once, both the Emperor and his Empress were leisurely 
sitting eating mangoes. Both ate a lot of mangoes. But, the 
Emperor threw all his mango skins and stones before the 
Empress. A small heap of skins and stones was accumulated 
in front of the Empress. 

Just then, Birbal came there. The Emperor thought of 
making fun of the Empress. He teasingly said to Birbal, “‘Birbal, 

; 3 did you see? Her Majesty 
liked the mangoes so much 
that she ate all of them. 
She didn’t even leave a 
single one for me to eat.” 

The Empress was very 
#4 much embarrassed with the 
KJ Emperor’s comment. 
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AACE 


HE: Y However, Birbal came to 


her help. He said sarcastically and quite mischievously, ‘“Your 

Majesty, the Begumsahiba ate a lot of mangoes but at least 

she left their skins and stones. You seem to have liked the 

mangoes so much that you ate the mangoes along with their 
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skins and stones !”’ 
Hearing this, the Empress was very pleased. However, 
the Emperor’s spirits were lowered down to the earth. 


xk*k* 


89. DOODH-BHAI 


Once, the Emperor asked Birbal, “‘Tell me, Birbal, just 
as I have a ‘doodh-bhai’, don’t you also have one ?” 

In Hindi, a ‘doodh-bhai’ means a step brother. Birbal replied, 
“Yes, indeed.” 

“Then, bring him some day to meet me,” The Emperor 
said. 

The next day, Birbal brought along with him a calf in 
the court. He took it before the Emperor and said, “Your 
Majesty, this is my “doodh-bhai’. 

“What are you saying?’’the Emperor asked with 
astonishment. 

Birbal said, ‘‘Your Majesty, during my childhood, the milk 
of the cow I used to drink, this calf drinks the milk of the 
same cow. Then isn’t it my ‘doodh-bhai’ ?” 

Hearing this, the Emperor and other courtiers burst into 
laughter. 
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90. THOUSANDS OF SLIPPERS 


Once, the Emperor was sitting in the court. Suddenly, 
he thought of making fun of Birbal. 
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He asked one of his servants to secretly hide Birbal’s 


slippers. Then, he told Sirbal such a job that he had to go 


outside. 

Birbal came outside the court. He saw that his slippers 
were missing. He started looking for them here and there 
but it was not possible to find them as the Emperor had got 
them hidden carefully. 

Birbal became restless. Seeing this the Emperor asked him, 
“What happened Birbal? Why are you so restless ?”’ 

Birbal replied, ‘‘Jahanpanah! I cannot find my slippers 
anywhere !”’ 

The Emperor immediately ordered a servant, “Give a pair 
of slippers to Birbal on my behalf.” 

Soon, a new pair of slippers were given to Birbal. Birbal 
at once wore them. Then he said, “For this deed, let the 
Gods of Heaven shower our Emperor with thousands of slippers ! 
This is my prayer to the Almighty !’’ 

The Emperor put down his head in shame on hearing 
Birbal. 


91. THE FOUR THINGS 


Once, because of the strong insistance of the Empress, 
the Emperor made one of her brothers Sheikh Hussain the 
Vazir for some days. Therefore, Sheikh Hussain started looking 
after Birbal’s work. 

After a few days, the Emperor thought of testing him. He 
asked him, ‘‘Sheikh Hussain, you must bring me four things 
at once. First ‘taste’, the second ‘lifegiver’, third a ‘traitor’ and 


_ fourth ‘loyalty’. I give you eight days for this job.” 
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Sheikh Hussain replied, ‘‘As you wish, Your Majesty” and | 

left the court. The next day onwards, he started looking for 
= pE those things. But he 

could not find them | 
anywhere. He became 
worried. Finally, seven days ` 
= iuj were wasted and yet he- 
BEY N could not do anything but 


ee = WOITy. 


4 £ ‘ 
anf ie At last, he went to his - 


Go to Birbal and seek his help!”’ 


Sheikh Hussain had to agree. He went to Birbal. Birbal — 


listened to his difficulty carefully. After a while he said, ““You 


needn’t worry at all. I will bring all the four things to you. 


Only it will require at least fifty thousand rupees.” 

“Well, that’s nothing!’ Sheikh Hussain agreed. He went 
to his house, fetched fifty thousand rupees and handed them 
to Birbal. 

After keeping the money with him, Birbal gave two small 
boxes to Sheikh Hussain. He said, ‘‘Sheikh Hussain, one of 
this box contains ‘taste’ and the second one has ‘lifegiver’. 
However, the other two remaining things are impossible to 
give. So, when the Emperor would ask for them, you request 
him to call Birbal. Then only, you can get the other two 
things.”’ 

The next day Sheikh Hussain went to the court along 
with the two boxes. He placed them before the Emperor and 
said, ““Your Majesty, one of these boxes contains ‘taste’ and 
the other has ‘lifegiver’ in it. 

“And the remaining two things ?” the Emperor asked. 

“They are with Birbal. Please call him so that we can 
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also get them.” Sheikh Hussain replied. 

The Emperor at once understood everything. He sent for 
Birbal. Birbal came to the court along with a dog. 

Seeing him, immediately the Emperor questioned, ‘‘Where 
are the remaining two things ‘loyalty’ and ‘traitor’ ?”’ 

Birbal said, “Your Majesty, this dog is ‘loyalty’. Even 
if you give him a dry loaf of bread, it never forgets this. 
Such a loyal and grateful animal is dog.”’ 

“All right,” the Emperor said, “now where is the fourth 


| one ?’’ 


“Your Majesty, your son-in-law sitting before you is the 


fourth thing.’’ Birbal said. 


“Whatever you do for him, at whatever cost however, 


| he keeps complaining all the time. He is never grateful or 
| Satisfied. The traitor of the world is the son-in-law.” 


The Emperor asked, “Agreed! Now explain to us about 
these boxes.”’ 

“Your Majesty, one of these boxes contains salt. Without 
it, all kind of food will be tasteless. The second contains 
water. Water means ‘lifegiver’ In the absence of water, one 
cannot exist on this earth.” Birbal replied. 

The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s explanation. 
Immediately, he removed Sheikh Hussain from the post of 
Vazir and made Birbal the Vazir once more. 
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92. THE SMALLER LINE 


As usual, Emperor Akbar and Birbal had gone for a walk. 
Suddenly, the Emperor stopped walking and stood still. Then 
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he bent down and drew a line with his finger in the sand 
lying on the path. He asked Birbal, ‘Look at this! Do you 
see this line? Reduce its length without touching it.” 

Birbal listened to him. He looked at the line and then 
towards the Emperor. 

Birbal bent down and drew one more but longer line near 
the first one. Then he said, “Do you see, Maharaj? Now 
hasn’t your line become smaller ?”’ 

The Emperor smiled with a sense of admiration. 
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93. TRUE AND FALSE 


Once, the Emperor asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, what is the distance 
between true and false ?”’ 

“Four fingers” Birbal replied. The Emperor could not 
understand. He asked, ‘‘How is it so ?” 

Birbal said, ‘“Your Majesty, what we see with our own 
eyes is true and what we listen by our ears is false. There 
is a distance of only four fingers between our eyes and ears.” 

The Emperor was very happy with Birbal’s cleverness and 
gave him a handsome reward. 
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94. THE REAL OWNER 


Akbar was the greatest Emperor. He had several subsidiary 
Kings ruling under his power. One of the Kings amongst them 
thought of meeting Birbal. He was curious to find out how 


126 


e sand 
Jo you 


d then 


1e near 
) Now 


listance 


id not 


ess and 


bsidiary 
st them 
ut how 


clever he really was as he had heard a lot about him from — 


many people. | 

z Therefore, the King 
disguised himself as a 
farmer so that no one could 
recognise him. Then he sat 
on a horse and started for 
Delhi. 

After covering some 

distance, the King came 

s./ across a lame man, who 
stood at the side of the path and making a pityful face was 
requesting the passers-by. “‘Sir, I am lame. Please have pity 
on me. I want to go to Delhi. If you will give me a lift 
on your horse, God will bless you!”’ 

No one was paying any attention to his request. Every 
traveller was moving ahead in a hurry riding his horse. 

Seeing this, the King felt pity for him. He stopped and 
got down from his horse. Then he helped the lame-man to 
climb upon the horse. When the man had sat properly, the 
King took the reins in his hand. He walked on foot and 
started leading the horse. 

Finally, they reached Delhi. Then the King said to the 
lame-man, ‘‘Now, we have come to Delhi. You get down 
from the horse and go where you want to go.” 

The lame-man however refused to get down. Instead he 
started shouting angrily, “How dare you! You seem to be 
a wicked and cunning person! I took you along with me 
to guide me upto Delhi. I even gave you your money in 
advance. And now, you are asking me to get down from 
my horse ? Now, you only go wherever you want to!’ 

The King was astonished. He could not think of what to 
Say. 

Seeing him keeping quict, the lame-man shouted further, 
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‘Don’t you have any shame? I am lame and so, you want 
to take benefit of my handicap and take away my horse!” 

Once again, the King requested him to give him back 
his horse. But, instead the lame-man started again a big quarrel 
with him. Both were saying that what he said was true. Finally, 
both of them decided to go to the Emperor’s court for justice. 
Accordingly, they went to Emperor Akbar and narrated the 
matter before him. 

The Emperor asked Birbal to solve the case. 

Birbal listened to both of them carefully. Then he asked 
a servant to tie the horse in the royal stable. Afterwards, 
he asked them to meet him next day. 

The next morning, when they came, Birbal took them 
to the stable. There, several horses were standing in a row. 

Birbal asked the lame-man to recognise his horse. But, 
the lame-man turned back and started walking without looking 
at those horses. 

Afterwards, Birbal asked the King in disguise of a farmer 
to show his horse. At once, the King went forward and tapped 
the back of his horse lovingly. The horse also neighed happily 
at the sight of his master. 

In this way, Birbal found out the real owner of the horse. 

He gave the horse back to the King and punished the 
lame-man for cheating other people. 

In this manner, both the wishes of the King were fulfilled. 
He not only met Birbal but also was convinced of his cleverness 
and wisdom. f 
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95. THE STRANGE HOUSE 


Once, the Emperor asked Birbal to build a house. The 
main condition to be fulfilled was that the base of the house 
was not to be on the ground. 

Listening to the Emperor’s orders, Birbal immediately told 
him the estimated cost. He was soon given the required amount 
from the royal treasury. After taking the money, Birbal said, 
“To construct a house in air, I will also require two to three 
months just to find the workers and builders.” 

The Emperor readily gave him a time of three months 
to do so. 

Then, Birbal went home. He called the bird-trappers and 
asked them to bring as many parrots as they could. 

In this way, several parrots were caught and brought for 
Birbal. Birbal kept fifty parrots with him. 

Afterwards, he asked his daughter to teach those parrots 
to talk. 

Some days later, Birbal also started teaching the parrots. 
“Bring cement, collect bricks, a house has to be built!’ 

Two months were over. Meanwhile, the Emperor could 
not tolerate Birbal’s absence for all these days. He became 
restless. By now, the parrots could talk properly. One day, 
Birbal put all these parrots in a cage and took them to the 
Emperor’s palace. There, he left them free in a room and 
closed the door. 

Afterwards, he came to the court and said to the Emperor, 
‘Workers and builders have come to build a house in the 
air. They will soon start their work. If you want to give some 
instructions, please come with me!” 

The Emperor went with Birbal. Both of them came near 
that room. Then, Birbal ordered a servant to open the door. 

As soon as the door was opened, all the parrots rushed 
out flying. The Emperor was quite scared with the sudden 
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shrieks and noises. He moved a step backwards. 


“Bring the bricks, prepare the cement, place the door,” l 


such words echoed in the sky as the parrots shrieked and} 
cried loudly. ‘ 
Hearing this the Emperor was quite astonished. He asked, | 
“What are the parrots doing ?” 1 
‘Maharaj, they are building a house in air. When all the} 
materials will be ready, they will start the construction soon.” | 
Birbal replied politely. | 
The Emperor understood at once, that Birbal, the clever} 
had made a fool out of him. 
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96. MAKE ME LAUGH 


mre | Maharaj,” Birbal replied. | 
td “How can you say’ 
-—| that?” the Emperor asked | 
further. 

Birbal said, ‘Your’ 
Majesty, if it had gone 
unhappily, then why would 
it arrive again, next year?” 

The Emperor was pleased with Birbal’s explanation. 

Some days later, the Emperor asked Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, if 
you will make me laugh, I will give you a handsome reward.” 

At once, Birbal started telling jokes and amazing things 
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to make the Emperor laugh. But, he failed. The Emperor 
too had decided not to laugh. After a lot of efforts, Birbal 
understood that it was not easy to make him laugh. Then, he 
went near the Emperor’s ear and said, “Now, if you will 
not laugh, then I will make a loud noise ‘koorrrr...’ in your 
ear like a small child.” 

Now, the Emperor could not help laughing at Birbal’s childish 
act. He at once burst into laughter. 
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97. THE MILK OF AN OX 


One day, the Emperor told Birbal, “Birbal, bring me the 
milk of an ox!’ 

Birbal said, “Maharaj, I will try to bring the milk. But, 
I will require some four to six days for it.” 

The Emperor agreed and said, ‘‘That’s all right, you can 
even take eight days. But I must get the milk of an ox! 
Because a very renowned doctor has asked me to take a 
medicine along with the milk of an ox!” 

Birbal went home. He told this matter to his daughter 
and said, ““‘Tomorrow night, you go to the Emperor’s palace 
and wash and beat the clothes near the royal tank. Don’t 
speak a single word if anyone asks you anything. However, 
if the Emperor sends for you, go to him immediately.” Then, 
he explained to her everything she was supposed to say and 
returned back to the court. 

The next day, at midnight, Birbal’s daughter got up and 
went to the palace. There, she started beating and washing 
her clothes loudly near the tank. 

The Emperor got up with the noise. He was very angry 
as he had been disturbed in the middle of his sleep. He 
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ordered his guard to bring the person who had dared to wake 
him up at midnight. 

Accordingly, the guard came near the tank. He saw that 
a girl was washing her clothes. The guard was quite surprised | 
and asked her why she was washing the clothes at this odd | 
hour. But the girl did not reply. Then he asked her to come | 
to the Emperor. 

The girl was waiting for this opportunity. She at once 
came before the Emperor. The Emperor asked, ‘‘Girl, why 
did you come to wash the clothes at midnight? Who are 
you? Where do you stay T 


The girl said, ‘“‘Jahanpanah! I was compelled to come: 


so late. Only a while ago, my father gave birth to a child. 
Throughout the day, I was very busy. At night, suddenly 1! 


remembered that the child would need some clothes. Therefore, © 


I urgently came here to wash them.” 
The Emperor was very much astonished. He ‘asked, *‘What 
are you saying ? Does a man ever give birth to a child?” 


The girl replied, ‘‘Maharaj, if it is possible for an ox. 


to give milk, then why can’t man give birth to a child ?”’ 


Hearing this, the Emperor remembered what he had said > 


the day before in the court. He asked, “‘Are you Birbal’s 
daughter ?”’ 

The girl remained quiet. The Emperor understood that 
this was Birbal’s offspring, as clever as her own father! 
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98. THE GOAT’S WEIGHT 


Once, the Emperor was very angry with Birbal and he 
banned Birbal from ‘he court. So, Birbal went to the neighbouring 
village for some days. 
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However, after a few days, the Emperor could not bear 


Emperor thought much. Finally, an idea occurred in his mind. 
The next day, he sent for the chiefs of all the villages, 
Then he gave each of them one goat after weighing it. He 
said, “I am giving you one goat each. Each of you, take 
it along with you. Exactly, after one month, you must come 
to the court along with this goat. But, take care that after 
one month, the goats weight must remain the same. I am 
giving each of you hundred gold coins to look after it. However, 
if there will even be a slight change in the goat’s weight, 
I will punish you.” 
A All the chiefs- took their 


OOO IROCO cong r~ 
itis Dugu 1 iit. ee 


Sa goats to their village. But, 
KON 2 2 each one was worried. How 
Neng | ai a was it possible to keep the 
Ne it ahd a weight of the goat constant 

Y WIAD | >y even after one month ? 
BEA “Lai However, a month got 
AN : Bk : PN over. All the chiefs 
O BP SA ATM presented themselves in the 
court along with their goats. Each one’s goat weighed more 

or less than the initial weight. 

Only the goat of one chief had remained the same. 

Seeing this the Emperor called the chief and said to him, 
“Tellme, how has the weight of your goat remained the same? 
What did you do?” 

He replied, “Your Majesty, during daytime, I used to feed 
the goat with lot of grass. But at night, I used to tie her 
in front of a tiger.” 

The Emperor said, 
this ?” 

“A new stranger has come to stay in our village since 


“All right. But who told you to do 


afew days. He only told me, Your Majesty?’ the chief said. 
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“Ah, at last! I’ve found Birbal!” The Emperor cried happily. 

Immediately, he sent his guards to fetch Birbal. Birbal 
came to the court and the court seemed as colourful and 
as interesting as before. 
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99. THE MEMORY OF LUNCH 


Once, Birbal had to go to some of his relatives. They 
had invited Birbal for lunch. 
Hence, Birbal took 

went away. 

The next day, when Birbal came to the court, he Emperor 
asked about the previous day’s invitation, ‘‘Birbal, how was 
yesterday’s lunch? What was there for lunch ?”’ 

Birbal told him the names of several sweets and preparations. 

But before he could complete his answer, the Emperor 
asked him some other question and Birbal’s answer was left 
unfinished. 

Several days passed after this incident. Once, the court 
was busy working. Birbal too was present along with the other 
courtiers. 

Suddenly, the Emperor remembered that, a few days ago, 
Birbal’s answer had remained unfinished. He thought of testing 
Birbal’s memory. Hence, he asked, “‘Birbal, what else was 
there for that lunch ?”’ 

Birbal understood that the Emperor was asking about the 
lunch. As, that day, his answer had not been completed. The 
Emperor wanted the full answer and so he had questioned 
about it. 

At once, Birbal replied, ‘‘What else ? Only curry was there.” 

The Emperor was highly impressed with Birbal’s memory. 
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He immediately took out his pearl necklace and presented 
it to Birbal. 


The other courtiers could not understand anything about 
their conversation and hence, they gazed with astonishment. 
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100. FOUR FOOLS 


Once the Emperor was in an eccentric mood. He said 
to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, show me four fools, each a greater fool 
than the other.” 


“AD right? Birbal 
replied and went away. He 
started walking in the city. 
While roaming in the 
streets, he saw a man. The 
man was carrying a covered 
tray and was walking as 
if he was in a great hurry. 
Birbal asked him, “What 
is in the tray and where are you going so hurriedly ?” 

But, the man spoke nothing and continued walking in a 
hurry. Birbal became more curious and asked him to stop. 
Though the man was ina hurry, he stopped unwillingly. 
Birbal again asked him the same question. Then he replied, 
“Sir, my wife has divorced me and has married another man. 
Now, she has given birth to her child. Today, is the baby’s 
name ceremony. Therefore, I am taking these sweets for the 
ceremony.” 


Hearing this, Birbal thought to himself, “I have at least 
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found one fool”? He asked the man to come along with him. |) 
The man showed some reluctance in the beginning but finally | 
he unwillingly agreed to go with Birbal. q 
Further, ahead Birbal saw a man riding a horse. The man | 
had placed a stack of grass upon his head. Seeing such a f 
funny sight, Birbal asked him, ‘‘What is this ?”’ | 
The man said, ‘‘Sir, this is my pet mare. She is already} - 
carrying my load. To save her from carring more load, I}. 
myself am carrying this stack on my own head.” | 
On listening this, Birbal took him along with him. Then, q 
the three went to the court. There, Birbal said to the Emperor, | 
“Your Majesty, here are two fools.” | 
The Emperor said, “All right, but where are the other | 
two?” - 
“They are here itself,” Birbal replied. The Emperor asked, | 
“What do you mean ?” | 
“The meaning issimpleYour Majesty. Now, how wise am | an 
I to waste my time and energy in the search for fools. I| pei 
am the third fool.” trie 
“And the fourth one ?” the Emperor asked curiously. Birbal i 
replied, “I am afraid, Your Majesty, but you are the fourth | his 
fool to tell me to find fools.” 
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101. THE SWAN THIEF 


Once, a foreigner came to Delhi on account of some 
work. In the city, he saw a beautiful swan. He liked it very 
much and bought it for one hundred gold coins. 

But, only after two to three days after he had bought, no 
the swan was stolen. The man came to the Emperor’s court 
and demanded justice. 
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The Emperor on listening to his complaint sent for the 
man’s servants. A lot of investigation was done. Yet, the thief 
could not be found. By now, the man too had lost his hope 
of getting back the swan. 
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Just then Birbal entered 
the court. He carefully 
examined each and every 
servant. Then he said, 
‘This thief seems to be 
very clever. He not only 
ate his master’s swan but 
has also come here after 
pinning up his cap with the 


a 


swan’s feathers. Hats off to him!”’ 

At once, the servant who had killed the swan was frightened 
and his hand automatically went towards the cap. He thought, 
perhaps a feather had got stuck to the cap by mistake and 
tried to examine it. 

Birbal saw this move of that servant. He pulled him by 
his collar and said, ‘““This is the thief!’’ 

After getting a lot of beatings, finally the servant accepted 
that he was the swan-thief. He also showed the swan-feathers 
as a proof of his confession. 
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102. THE SEA-WATER 


Once, when the Emperor was riding on his horse, he 
noticed a cow eating rubbish. 
Just then, the cow also passed some urine. A brahmin 
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saw this. He approached the cow and not only sprinkled her | 


urine upon himself but also drank some of it. 

In the court, the Emperor said to Birbal, “Birbal, today 
t saw one of you brahmins drinking the urine of a cow who 
was cating dirt and garbage. I wonder how you drink the 
waste of an animal?” 

Then Birbal replied, ‘What you say is true, Maharaj. But, 
do you know one thing that all the people including you drink 
the urine of a brahmin ?”’ 

The Emperor asked, “‘How’s that ?”’ 

Birbal further said, ‘Maharaj! In ancient times, the sea-water 
was as sweet and as drinkable as river-water. But, a brahmin 
named Agastya drank all the sea-water and all the animals 
died of dirst. Then, when everyone prayed to him, he sent 
sack ail the water in the form of urine. From then onwards, 
they say that the sea-water turned salty. The salt which is 
extracted from it, is used by us in all kinds of food preparations.” 

Hearing this, the Emperor was speechless. 
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103. LESS AND MORE 


One day, Birbal’s five year old daughter had come along 
with him to the court. The Emperor asked her, “Dear one, 
can you speak our language ?” Then she at once replied, 
“jast a little less and a little more.” 

Hearing this, the Emperor asked her further, ““What does 
a little less and more mean ?”’ 

Then she said, ‘Those who know it well, I know lesser 
than them and those who know nothing, I know more than them". 

The Emperor was very pleased by her clever reply. He 
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104. THE SAME THIN 


The Emperor did not like staying tn Surat. Dur, 
he had to go there for some administrative urpose. “hich 
Birbal had to provide him some recreation everydas io Keep 
the Emperor in better spirit. 
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donkey on the same path on which the Erperor waa coup, 

The Emperor threw an angry glance ai then: coud ss 
“You foolish donkey owner! Why don’t you take yous doanoy 
along one side of the path ?” 


Birbal laughed and said, “I am telline no donkey ° 
same thing, that, walk properly, a donkey is coming m 
the opposite side.” 

The Emperor gazed with astonishment and moved ohead 


without speaking a single word. 
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105. THE UNREAL MONEY 


One day, a poor brahmin saw a dream. In the dream 
he saw that he borrowed one hundred rupees from his friend. 

The brahmin woke up immediately. He was quite surprised 
with such a dream. He discussed his dream with his friends. 
Hence, almost all his friends came to know about his dream. 

The friend who had come in his dream also learnt it. 
The greed of hundred rupees captured his mind. He decided 
that in any condition he will acquire the money. 

He went to the brahmin and said, “‘Look, give me back 
the money you borrowed from me!’ 

Hearing this, at first the brahmin thought that his friend 
was joking. But, when the matter came to blows, the brahmin 
was really scared. 

There was not a single penny in his house. 

After a day’s hard work, he could hardly manage two 
time meals. Now, from where would he bring those hundred 
rupees ? 

The friend thought, the brahmin would give him the money 
out of fear, but he was mistaken. No such thing happened. 
Then the friend threatened the brahmin to take the matter 
to the court. 

What could the poor brahmin do? He kept quiet. The 
next day, his friend appealed to the court to acquire the money 
he had lent to the brahmin. 

The judge listened to both of them. But he could not 
make anything out of it. As, the brahmin had told the witnesses 
too about his dream. 

Finally, the judge referred the matter to the Emperor. 
But even Emperor Akbar was unable to take a decision. 

Then, he asked Birbal to solve the case. Birbal listened 
to both of them. 

He ordered a guard to bring a big mirror in the court. 
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Then, Birbal took a stack of hundred rupees and placed it 
in such a way that it’s image could be seen in the mirror. 

Afterwards, Birbal called the brahmin and his friend. 

He said to his friend, “Look, take the hundred rupees 

which you can see in the mirror!”’ 

The friend asked with surprise, 
is a mere image of the note!”’ 

Birbal said, “The brahmin too had borrowed money from 
you in his dream. Then, why are you demanding real money 
from him ?” 

Hearing this, the friend lowered his head in shame and 
admitted his fault. 


“How is it possible? It 
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106. BIRBAL’S HOUSE 


Once, Birbal went out of his house on account of some 
work. On his way, he saw a man coming from the opposite 
direction. The man saw Birbal and came near him. 

— He said, “‘Maharaj, can 
m you tell me, where is 
Y Birbal’s house?”The man 
AF] had never seen Birbal 
before. He had only heard 
about his fame. And he had 
come to seek _ Birbal’s 
advice for some important 
matter. 

aul ioka at the man’s face. Then, pointing towards 
his house he said, ‘“That is Birbal’s house ”” 

The man thanked Birbal. Birbal went away for his work. 

The man stood before the house which Birbal had shown. 
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When ne enguired about him, 


usi Jope oui He 


was no other than Birbal himself. 


he was told that Birbal hasi 
will come back after some time. Then 


cain kept waiting near the door for Birbal. 
niter some time, Birbal returned from his work. The man 
surpred to keow that the man whom he had met before 


"o asked Birbal, “Maharaj, when I met you on the way, $ 
vi «oe: tell me that you were Birbal ?” 
Subal iecled, “Sir, you asked me about my house, and 
pabowrd vou my house. If you would have asked, ‘ Where § 


seve Vial 


shal? “nena l would have replied, ‘‘Birbal is standing $- 
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187. THE NUMBER OF LAZY MEN 


ind Birbal used to discuss several things§ 


Cau Biipuror an 
g their conversation. Yet it was not possible to know what 
ovil iy come info Lm peror Akbar’s mind. 


One day, while chatting | 
with Birbal, he suddenly} 
asked, ‘‘Birbal, what would} 
be the number of lazy men} 


in our city?” l 
“Quite a large number, 


2? 


Maharaj! i 
“Then Birbal, we willl 


invite all the lazy people] 
of ino chy fur lonch tomorrow. In this way, we will be able | 


io find theic cxacc number.” 
“AS yore wish, Maharaj’ Birbal replied and went away. 


crowds after crowds of people started coming} 
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to the palace. The Emperor was very much surprised to see 
such a large number which was certainly beyond his expectations. 
He asked Birbal, ‘‘But Birbal, are all these men lazy? I don’t 
think so. Think of an idea to find if they are really lazy.”’ 

‘Don’t you worry, Jahanpanah! I will arrange to find it out 
soon.” Birbal said. Then he immediately got a big tent erected 
by his servants. Afterwards he asked all the people to sii 


| in that tent for lunch. 


When all of them had settled, Birbal secretly set the tent 
on fire. 

Seeing the fire, all the people were scared and started 
running hither and thither and soon, the tent was empty. 

But, still two men were sitting in the tent quite 
comfortably. Peacefully lying on the ground they were busy 
chit-chatting with each other. They were too bored even to 


| get up and escape from the fire. 


Birbal pointing towards them said to Emperor Akbar, 
“Maharaj, see only these two men are really lazy!”’ 

The Emperor threw a glance at them and as decided earlier, 
he gave them then a fine lunch to eat. 
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108. ‘IRON’ AND ‘PARIS’ 


A brave soldier had to sacrifice his life during the battle 
of Emperor Akbar with some other kingdom. His old wife 
was a very poor woman. Somehow, she managed to survive 
and spend her days in utter poverty. 

When Birbal came to know this, he was deeply moved. 
He felt a great sympathy for her. He went to the old woman 
and said, “Grandma, you must be having your late husband’s 
old and rusty sword with you. Tomorrow, come to the Emperor’s 
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court along with the sword and do as I say. 
The old woman agreed. } 
The next morning, as} 
decided she came to the} 
court. Then placing the} 


clever husband. I have kept 
it with me for all thesef 


sword before him, she said, f 
‘Maharaj, this is the only | 
memento of my brave and 


days. But now, my days are numbered. I am to die soonerf 
or later.Therefore,I request you to keep this precious thing} 


with you.” 


The Emperor examined the sword by taking it in his hands. | 
Then returning it back to her, he said, ‘‘Madam, this old 
and rusty sword is of hardly any use. Then, what would be} 
the purpose of keeping it in our armoury? It would be better 


if you take it back.” 


On hearing this the woman was very disappointed. Losing} 


all her hope she started leaving the court. 


Seeing this, the Emperor felt a pity for her. He ordered 


his treasurer to give five gold coins to the poor woman. 


Just then, someone exclaimed, “‘Tch! Tch! This is very 
bad!” in the court. It was Birbal. The Emperor heard him : 


and asked, ‘‘What is the matter, Birbal? What happened ?” 
Birbal replied, ‘“‘Maharaj, by the mere touch of a stone 


like ‘paris, iron changes to gold. Then, look at this sword, f 


even after the touch of Akbar, the Great, it has remained} 
as it is. This means, that even the wife of your brave soldier} 


who died fighting for you is so very unfortunate! This thought} 


came into my mind. So I felt bad!” 


The Emperor on listening to Birbal, understood what he | 


really meant to say. 


He realized the irony, that the old and helpless wife of | 
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his loyal and brave soldier had to lead a miserable and 
poverty-stricken life in his own kingdom. 


He said to the treasurer, “Keep the woman’s sword in our 
armoury and give her gold equal to the weight of the sword”. 


The woman as well as Birbal were very happy on listening 


| to the Emperor’s orders. 
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109. THE MOVABLE CARROTS 


Once, Emperor Akbar received a letter from the King 
of Lanka. In it, he had written, “We want some carrots that 
can move and walk about. We would be grateful if you send 
us some of them.”’ 

The letter was read aloud in the court. All the courtiers 
laughed a lot on hearing it. But, no one was able to tell 
how the demand could be fulfilled. Carrots grow in the soil 
underground and are firmly stuck to the earth. How can it 
be possible for the carrots to walk and move about? Finally, 
as usual, the Emperor referred the matter to Birbal. Birbal 
listened to him carefully and said, “Do not worry Maharaj. 
I will see to it!”’ 

Afterwards, he attached four wooden boards to a bullock-cart. 


| So that the cart looked like a big wooden box. Birbal then 


brought some black soil and filled the cart with it to the 
brim. Then, he added some fertilizers to the soil and sowed 
carrot seeds. 

After a few days, small carrot plants grew in the cart 
and carrots started growing. 

In this way, the carrots were ready soon. Then, Birbal 
tied a bullock to the cart and took it to the court several 
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days in advance. The movable carrots were ready much | 
before the time the king of Lanka had given to them. 

Birbal smiled and said, “‘Your Majesty, now you may | 
send this cart directly to Lanka! And tell them, that have | 
as many movable carrots as you want! What did he think, | 
that there is no intelligence in our court? Let him see for | 
himself !”” 

The Emperor praised Birbal very much. Then, the carrots | 
were sent towards Lanka. After a few days, in return of the | 
cart, the Emperor received a letter of thanks from the king | 
of Lanka along with some valuable gifts for Emperor Akbar. 


anc 
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Once, there was a big quarrel between the Emperor and | you 

his Begum. The Emperor was very angry with her. He said | 
angrily, “Tomorrow, you may go to your father’s place forever. | EoI 
And there is no need to come back to me. I don’t want! pA 
o wW 


to see your face again.” | 
think of anything to do. At last she came to Birbal and told rep 
him of her plight. ! 

Then, Birbal told her an idea. According to it, at noon, | 


E 


the Empress came to the Emperor’s palace. i 
Seeing her the Emperor said, ‘‘Look! You must go forever a 
The Empress. said politely, ‘Maharaj! I won't disobey you. 
But I have a request to make, while leaving this palace, please | 
allow me to take with me the thing which is most dear to ? 
me.” 
“Al right,” the Emperor agreed, “You may take the thing 
which is most dear to you.” col 
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Then, taking the Emperor’s permission, the Empress left 
the palace. 


In the evening, Birbal 
brought some sleeping 
medicine to the Empress. 
The Empress handed it to 
the royal cook and asked 
him to put it in the 
Emperor’s food. 

Hence, after his dinner, the 
Emperor soon dozed off. 

Then the Empress placed the sleeping Emperor in a carriage 
and took him to her father’s place. 

In the the morning, the Emperor got up. He looked around 
and realized that this was not his palace. The Empress was 
standing beside him. 

The Emperor asked with astonishment, “‘Begum, how come 
you are still with me?”’ 

She replied politely, ‘“Maharaj, as per your orders, I have 
come to my father’s place and you had also allowed me 
to take the thing which I like the most along with me. Then, 
what could be dearer to me other than you yourself, Maharaj ?”’ 

The Emperor was very much pleased with the Begum’s 
reply and smiled, “‘Begum, I think, this was one of Birbal’s 
clever ideas, isn’t it?’’ he asked. 

The Empress-nodded with a smile. 
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111. THE RIDDLE’S ANSWER 


One day, two travellers came to the Emperor Akbar’s 
court. They said, “‘Maharaj, there are several great scholars 
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at your court. Now, we will ask a riddle and whoever will | 


3 33 


solve it, we will regard him as a ‘scholar’. 
“All right, as you wish,” the Emperor agreed. 


The first traveller said, “I am everywhere but, no one | 
can tell my exact location. I move in every corner of the | 
world. I can even enter places, where no one can enter. My | 
dwelling is unlimited. I can even move in the sky. Even the | 
water and land shake at my presence. If I wish, I can even | 
uproot large trees. No one can catch me. No one can see |} 
me. Yet, I am inevitable for the world. Now tell, who am } 


I1?” said the traveller and sat down. 
Birbal replied, “‘Air’’. 


The second traveller’s riddle was, “‘My rule is all over. | 
My speed is as fast as my friend’s. No organism can be | 


without me. I am closed in a box. Now, tell, who am I?” 
Birbal got up and replied, ‘‘Mind’’ 
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112. THE ODD WITNESS 


Once, an old man had to go out of station for some 


days. Therefore he gave his thousand rupees to a young neighbour | 


for safe keeping in his absence. 

Afterwards, when he returned back, he asked for his money. 
But the young man was very cunning. He refused to give 
him the amount. He started saying, “If you haven’t given 
me anything, from where can I give you the money?” Finally 
the old man appealed to the court against the young man. 
Birbal listened to the case. He called the young gentleman 
and asking him about the money, told him to take an oath. 
But, the young man was more cunning than he had seemed. 
Taking an oath, he said, that the old man had not given 
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that he was lying. But what 
was the proof? So, he 
asked the old man, “You 
say that you had given the 
money to this gentleman. 
But do you have any 
evidence to prove this ?” 

| IR X He said, ‘‘No, sir. 
There isn’t any witness. I had given him money standing under 
a mango tree. No one was there besides that tree.” 

Birbal said, ‘‘Then, why are you saying that there is no 
witness ? isn’t that mango tree a witness ?” 

The old man thought, perhaps Birbal was joking. He looked 
at him with astonishment. 

“Go, tell my message to the tree to come to give the 
evidence. If it tries to refuse, tell it that these are my strict 
orders. Then, the tree will surely come and be the witness.” 
Birbal said further. 

The old amn was unable to understand anything. But, 
as these were Birbal’s orders, he was compelled to go. | 

After a while, when the old man had gone, Birbal asked 
the young man with curiosity, “By now, he must have reached 
the tree, isn’t it?” 

The young man replied at once, “Do you think, the tree 
is that near ?”’ 

“Ts it not ?” Birbal said and kept quiet. 

After some time, the old man came back. He said, ‘‘Maharaj, 
I went to that tree and told him your message. But it did 
not say anything, so I came back.” 

Birbal said, “It doesn’t matter. Do you know, when you 
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had gone, that tree had come here and told me what had | 
really happened there!” | 
Hearing this the young man said, “Sir, you are lying. If | 
the tree would have come, I should have surely seen it coming.” § 
Then Birbal said, ‘““You cunning man, even if the tree f 


hadn’t come here, it gave the evidence that the old manf Af 
had given you the amount.” | have vy 
The young man understood Birbal’s trap. He said, “This who is 
is a lie. His Majesty was also present here. Did anyone see} welfare 
the tree? I don’t even know, which tree it was ?” - Bi 
Birbal exclaimed, “You wicked man! You are trying tof moon 
cheat me? If you don’t know which tree it was, how didf like ste 
you tell me that the tree isn’t near, it is far?” : Th 
The young man was speechless. He accepted his guilt. į He re: 
Then he went back home and gave the old man his one} a rewa 
thousand rupees. | Kings. 
In this way, Birbal helped the old man in getting back} Tell m 
his money with his wit and wisdom. a Soa | TI 
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113. FULL MOON AND CRESCENT MOON| pran t 
Birbal, the clever, was famous everywhere. Even the king} Sc 
of Iran had heard of his wisdom. He thought of inviting Birbal| tO SCO. 
to his kingdom and testing him. | T 
Therefore, he sent a letter to Emperor Akbar. In it, he! the st 
had invited Birbal to come to his kingdom for a few days} |. H 
The Emperor trusted Birbal very much. So, without any} Still, t 
second thought, he gave permission to Birbal to visit Iran. | him al 
On an auspicious day, Birbal left for Iran. After sonic! Bi 
days, when he reached upto the Iranian borders, he sent a Word 
| cresce 


message to the king. 
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The king of Iran gave a grand welcome to Birbal. The 


| next day, when Birbal came to the king’s court, the king 
f of Iran discussed with him on some matter of politics and 
Į administration. Birbal pleased the Emperor with his witty and 
§ shrewd answers. 
yd man § 
f have visited several countries. Then, have you seen a King 
| who is superior to me in giving justice and looking after the 
| welfare of the subjects ?” 


After such talks, the king asked Birbal, “Birbal, you must 


Birbal replied at once, ‘‘Maharaj, you are like the full 
moon which is incomparable with anyone. All other kings are 


| like stars before you.” 


The king was extremely pleased with these words of praise. 
He removed his emerald necklace and gave it to Birbal as 


| a reward. Then he said, ‘‘Birbal, you spoke about many other 
| kings. But, you didn’t say anything about your Emperor Akbar. 


Tell me, how is he?” 

Then, Birbal quietly said, ‘‘He is like the crescent moon.” 

The Emperor was even more pleased. He presented him 
several valuable gifts and clothes etc. and sent him back with 
full honour. 

However, Emperor Akbar’s spies were present everywhere. 

The spies reported Birbal’s conversation with the king of 
Iran to Emperor Akbar. 

So, the courtiers who envied Birbal got a good chance 
to score a point upon him. 

They started poisoning the Emperor’s mind against Birbal on 
the subject of the full moon and the crescent moon. 

However, the Emperor had understood Birbal’s intelligence. 
Still, to make Birbal’s contemporaries understand this, he asked 
him about his talks with the king of Iran. 

Birbal told everything without attempting to hide a single 
word. When the Emperor heard about the full moon and the 
crescent moon, he was angry and asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, you 
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have insulted me.” 
“Jahanpanah !” Birbal replied politely, “‘If you think carefully, | 
you will come to know that I have given you the real respect | 
and honour.” 
“The full moon may appear large in size. But, no one 
regards it as big. On the contrary, both the Hindus as well | 
as Muslims regard the crescent moon as holy. They worship 
it with faith. Both the Hindus and Muslims are always eager 
to see the crescent moon. It is auspicious to us while, your 
“Hijri” year also starts from the same day. Even in our Hindu 
“‘puranas’, Lord Shiva is adorned with a crescent moon on 
his head. The crescent moon goes on increasing with every 
new day and finally becomes the full moon.” | 
This means, Maharaj, that your fame will increase day | 
by day.” | 
The full moon goes on reducing in size every day and 
finally totally vanishes on the new moon day. It means that | 
the king of Iran will soon be lost in the darkness. 


Maharaj, I wanted to say to the King of Iran that your 


days are numbered. Your importance will go on decreasing 
and the fame of Emperor Akbar will keep on increasing. 

From all these things, Maharaj, you must have realised 
whom I have regarded greater. If at that time, I would 
have regarded the king of Iran as the crescent moon and you 
as the full moon he wouldhave failed to know its real meaning. 
On the contrary, he would perhaps have imprisoned me. 

But, I’ve praised you. Besides, I have also given him 
respect before him.” Birbal said and became silent. No doubt. 
the Emperor had understood his wit and wisdom. 
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114. THE CLEVER THIEVES 


An honest merchant lived in the city of Delhi. One day, 
two thieves came to meet him in the disguise of traders. 
They told him that they too were merchants and had come 
from China. They requested the merchant, ‘‘We have some 
jewels with us. If you will sell them for us we will be very 
grateful.” 

The merchant was very 
honest! He was not at all 
familiar with the false tacts 
of business. 

As usual, the merchant 
said, ‘“‘One cannot sell 
jewels without showing 
them to anyone. You keep 
them with me. I will do 


something.” 

The thieves dressed as traders said, “Please keep these 
valuable jewels with care. When we will come together to 
take them back, only then you return them to us.” 

The merchant agreed. The two thieves went away. After 
some time, one of the thieves came back and started asking 
for the jewels. The merchant inquired about his partner. The 
thief said that, he was talking to some one on the corner 
of the street and that he had come there on his insistence. 
The merchant was obliged to give back the jewels to the 
thief. 

Two hours later, the second thief came to the merchant 
and demanded the jewels. The merchant said, ‘‘When you 
were talking to someone, your friend came here and took 
the jewels along with him. I even asked why you hadn’t come! 
Then he replied, that he had come here on your insistence.” 

Hearing this, the second thief started saying, “I won’t 
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leave without taking my jewels back!” and sat there firmly. 

The thief waited for some time and said to the merchant, 
"I had warned you to hand jewels only when we both 
would come together. How did you give the jewels in my 
absence ? In any case, you must return back my jewels.” 

The merchant said politely, ‘You were just at the corner 
of the street when your friend came to fetch the jewels.” 
The second thief was furious. 

He shouted, ‘“‘So what? Shouldn’t I even stand on the 
street ? I hadn’t sent him to collect the jewels.” 

The argument went on increasing. The thief was not ready 
to leave without getting back the jewels. When he sensed 
that tħere was no hope of acquiring the jewels, he started 
threatening the merchant saying, “I won’t rest unless and until 
I will see that you are disgraced. Either you return my jewels 
or pay their price!” 

The merchant said, ‘‘Do what you want! I haven’t stolen 
anyone’s jewels, then why should I pay for them ?”’ 

Then, the thief went to the Emperor. He appealed to 
him for justice. As usual, the Emperor handed the matter 
to Birbal. Birbal sent for the merchant and asked him what 
had really happened. He soon understood that the thief was 
trying to dupe the merchant. 

He called the thief and said, ‘“You both were supposed 
to come together to the merchant to take back your jewels. 
Then, why have you come alone? Bring your friend along 
with you. Then only we will see.” 

_ Now, it was not possible for the second thief to bring his 
friend to the court. So, he lowered his head and started for 
the door. _ 

“Wait!” Birbal shouted, “I give you a punishment of fifty 
lashes for false appeal to the court.” 
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115. THE FIRST STEP OF SACRIFICE 


Once, the Emperor went for a walk. On his way, he 
met a man. His face seemed familiar to the Emperor. Just 
then, the man approached the Emperor. The Emperor saw 
that he was no other than his brother-in-law Hussein Khan 
who had run away from the house, six months ago. 

Hussein Khan came near him and said, “Sir! Can you 
give me tobacco for my pipe?” 

The Emperor was quite astonished to hear this as he 
knew that long before Hussein Khan had taken an oath of 
leaving his tobacco-habit. The Emperor said to him, ‘“But you 
had taken an oath that you won’t smoke again ?” 

Hussein Khan laughed and said, “Yes, Jahanpanah! I am 
on my first step of sacrifice. Now-a-days I have left buying 
tobacco with my money.” 

The Emperor smiled at his witty reply. 
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116. THE EMPEROR’S ORDERS 


One day, the Emperor ordered Birbal, “‘Birbal, from today 
onwards, no man will be working in the garden. Instead, the 
women will do the gardening. Go and remove all the men. 
Not even a single man should remain there!’ 

Birbal obeyed the Emperor’s orders and did everything 
according to his wishes. Then, he came to the Emperor and 
said, ‘‘Jahanpanah! I have removed all the men from the 
garden-work. But, there is one man who is not ready to leave 
his work. He is not listening to me. He climbed down the 
well and is sitting there.”’ 
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The Emperor was very angry with the man who had disobeyed ] 
his orders. He took a maid along with him and fuming with] 


pace he went to the pardon along with Birbal. 


in the well-water. Birbal 


sit in the well.” 


smiled. 
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117. WHY DOES THE SUN RISE IN THE EAST? | 


The Emperor always liked to make fun of Birbal. But | 
one day, Birbal thought of teasing the Emperor. He said to 
him, ““Your Majesty, I have a doubt. Since several days, I | 


am thinking; can you solve my problem ?”’ 


The Emperor replied, ‘“‘Yes, yes, why not?” Birbal said, | 
“Why does the sun rise only in the east? Why doesn’t it rise | 


in the west or in some other direction ?’’ 


Hearing the question, the Emperor said, “Why don’t you | 


ask such a question to a fool?” 
Birbal said at once, ““That’s exactly what I had in mind, 
when I asked it to you, Huzur.”’ 
The Emperor went red in the face. 
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118. THE ELEPHANT’S SALE 


One day, Birbal and the Emperor were having a ride on 
an elephant in the town. On their way, they came across 
a drunkard. The drunkard was standing in the middle of the 
toad. Seeing an elephant before him, the intoxicated man shouted, 
“Hey, you owner of the elephant! Will you sell this elephant 
to me ?”’ 

The Emperor was quite infuriated with the drunkard; but 
at that time, he kept quiet. 


= The next day, the 

\ ZAN Tan a Emperor asked his guards 

GAY 5 to capture the drunkard and 

G AA ERA present him in the court. 

DAY LRT E:S N When he was brought, 

= AAY nn So Emperor Akbar asked, 
y aa 


“Well, do you wish to buy 
the elephant ?’’ 

; - : The drunkard folded 
his hands and said, ‘“‘Jahanpanah! Please forgive me. But the 
buyer of the elephant went away yesterday. I was but a mere 
middle man.”’ 

The Emperor’s anger vanished on hearing his clever reply. 
He said, ‘‘Tell me, one thing, who told you this idea ?”’ 

The drunkard said, “Maharaj, yesterday when I regained 
my consciousness, I was very much frightened. In the morning, 
when I was sitting sadly at my doorstep, Birbalji saw me. 
He asked me why I looked so worried. When I told him, 
he gave me this idea.” 

The Emperor and his courtiers praised Birbal’s cleverness 
and released the drunkard. 


e 
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119. THE VALUE OF TULSI 


One day, the Emperor asked Birbal, “I have heard that , 
your God, Lord Krishna used to wear a garland of tulsi. f 
Didn’t he have jewels or pearls, rubies etc.? Lord Krishna 
is so great, you regard him as God and worship him. Then, | 
isn’t it surprising that he didn’t even have any valuable jewels ?” | 

Birbal replied politely, ‘“Jahanpanah! It is written in our 
holy book, that once a thing is accepted in heaven as good, | 
| is considered holy. Then, ‘tulsi’ is regarded fifty times more} 
| precious than gold. Therefore, the value of tulsi is no doubt} 
| incomparable.” l 
| “After considering tulsi’s value, Lord Krishna started wearing 
| it. He didn’t even touch the rubies and emeralds. So, tulsi| 
| is regarded as extremely precious and invaluable.”’ 
The Emperor was silent on hearing Birbal’s explanation| 
| 


about the value of tulsi. 
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120. THE OWNER OF THE TREE 


Keshav and Govind were two neighbours whose houses} 
were very close to each other. Near their houses, there was} 
a mango tree. One day, there was a great quarrel between | 
them regarding the ownership of the tree. Both were saying! 
that “I am the owner of this tree.” | 


Finally, they came to the Emperor’s court to solve theļ 
dispute. 
‘Maharaj! My neighbour Govind is claiming his ownership} 
of the mango tree which I had planted. I am looking after! 
the tree since seven years. With great hope, I have come} 
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to you. Please give justice to me!” Keshav appealed. 

The Emperor sent him to Birbal. Birbal called them together 
and asked each one to speak the truth. But, each of them 
said that he was the owner of the tree. Then, Birbal asked, 
“Who keeps a watch upon the tree ?”’ 

Govind replied, “A 
watchman guards it on 
behalf of us.” 

Birbal sent for that 
watchman. The watchman 

` came to the court. Birbal 
INT iN s a 3 = asked him, “Tell me, for 
; MI ANANE Be W whom do you keep a watch 
gig | l KU A E% ¥ on the sais ae oe 
The watchman replied, “I guard the tree on behalf of 
both. I have come here, just two months ago. So, I don’t 
know who is the real owner of the tree.” 

Birbal asked the watchman to wait in the court. It was 
finally evening. Birbal was busy thinking. Then Birbal told the 
watchman, ‘‘Look, first go to Keshav’s house and then to 
Govind’s house and tell that, ‘some armed robbers are standing 
near the mango tree and are about to steal the mangoes.’ 
Afterwards, come back.” 

Birbal sent two of his servants along with the watchman 
and told each of them to go to Keshav’s and Govind’s house 
respectively and secretly listen to their conversation. Then he 
told them to come back at once and report everything. 

The watchman and the two servants followed Birbal’s 
instructions. 

The watchman first went to Keshav’s house. But, he was not 
inside. Therefore, he gave the message to his wife and then 
went to Govind’s house. 


But, Govind too was not there. Therefore, the watchman 
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told the message to his wife. By this time, it was night. 


Meanwhile, as per Birbal’s order, his two servants were | 


each hiding near the houses of Keshav and Govind. After 


some time, Keshav returned. His wife told him the watchman’s | 


- message. 
Keshav said, “‘It is late night. How can I face these armed 
robbers ? I haven’t even eaten anything. Damn with the mangoes. 


I had thought, let’s see if I can bring that mango tree under — 
my ownership! If not, it doesn’t matter. What am I going © 


to lose anyway? I had just put on an act to give some trouble 
to Govind.” 

Birbal’s servant heard everything from outside. 

Meanwhile, Govind too had come back to his house. His 
wife told him the watchman’s message. Listening to it, Govind 
at once got up and started getting ready to face the mango-robbers. 

When his wife asked him to have dinner first and then 
go, he said, ‘‘No, I can eat afterwards. But, if I do not 
go now, all my efforts throughout the years will be wasted.” 

Birbal’s servant heard all this. Then, both the servants 
came to Birbal and told him what they had heard. 

The next day, both Keshav and Govind came to the court. 
Birbal said to them, ‘Look, I have finally concluded that the 
mango tree belongs to both of you. So, you both will get 
half the mangoes of that tree. I have decided to cut the 
tree and that you both will get equal share of its wood?’ 

Keshav was very happy with Birbal’s decision. However, 
Govind was very sad. He said with tears in his eyes, “Sir, 
you may give the tree to Keshav. But please don’t cut it 
off. I will not bear the grief of seeing it being axed.” 

Now, Birbal was fully convinced that Govind was the real 
owner of the tree. 

He announced a punishment of hundred beatings to Keshav. 
Keshav knelt at his feet and pleaded for mercy. 
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Govind also requested Birbal to forgive his neighbour as 
he had already learnt a lesson. 
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One day, the Emperor was discussing the usefulness of 
a cow with his courtiers. Each one was describing the great 
uses of cow. At that time, the muslim priest also was in 
the court. He said, “In our holy book, it is mentioned somewhere 
that cow’s milk is very good for consumption and nutritious. 
However, its meat isn’t good for health.” 

Birbal could not tolerate this. He said, ‘“‘Therefore, in Quran, 
the word ‘bakar’ is written in the very beginning. ‘Bakar’ too 
is cow’s name.”’ 

The entire court burst into laughter on hearing this. 
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122. THE GREATER CREATION 


Once, while talking with Birbal, the Emperor asked him 
a question, “Is man’s creation greater or is nature’s deed 
greater ?”’ 

‘‘Jahanpanah! Sometimes, man’s deed is greater than nature’s 
creation. In any case, a man’s work is more commendable.’”’ 

“If you will prove it, I will agree with you.” the Emperor 
said. 


Birbal accepted his challenge. Then he went to a skilled 


stone-carver and asked him to make a flower bouquet made 
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of marble. 
As soon as the marble bouquet was ready the carver went į 


to the court and presented it to the Emperor. 
The Emperor was very | 


pleased with the flower 
bouquet made of marble 


carver one hundred gold 


| | 
A g5 and fifty more coins as a 
= reward. 

The very next day, as per Birbal’s instructions, the royal 
gardener made a bouquet of roses and came to the court. 
He too presented the bouquet to the Emperor. 

The Emperor smelled the bouquet once and then asked 
the treasurer to give the gardener five gold coins as a reward. 
Just then, Birbal came there and said, ‘“‘Jahanpanah! the gardener 
prepared a bouquet of roses created by nature and you gave 
him 6nly five gold coins and for that marble bouquet, you 
gave one hundred and fifty gold coins. Doesn’t this prove 
that in some cases, man's creation is greater than the 
creation of nature, Maharaj?” 
` The Emperor on hearing this nodded in agreement. 
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123. THE WATCH ON DOGS 


One day, the Emperor was busy discussing some private 
matters with some importaft courtiers. Suddenly, the idea of 
making fun of Birbal came to Abul Fazal’s mind. 

He tried to tease Birbal by saying, ‘“‘Birbal! From now 
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Birbal replied at once, “Then, you too will have to obey 
my commands.”’ 

Abul Fazal’s face was worth 
slapped very badly by Birbal. 

In the future, he never again dared to tease Birbal. 


given the: job of keeping a watch on the 


seeing. It was as though 
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124. THE RESULT OF DONATION 


One day, the Emperor placed both his hands before Birbal 
and said,"Birbal, look at my hands and tell, why doesn't any 
hair grow upon them ?”’ 

Birbal replied, ‘‘Mahara j, everyday you donate several things 
to the poor: and needy with these hands, So, hair do not 
grow upon them.” 

The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s words of 
praise. For a while he ramained silent. But then, he thought 
of making fun of Birbal. With an intention of teasing him, 
the Emperor further Said, "Birbal, tell me, why 
grow on your hands?” 

Birbal replied politely, ‘Maharaj, all the hair on my hands 
have gone by receiving vour donations and gifts.” 

The Emperor liked. Birbal’s clever reply. But still, he was not 
ready to surrender before him. He asked again, “‘All right 
Birbal! But, even the other courtiers don’t have any hair on 
their hands! Why is it so?” 

Birbal too was equally shrewd. He replied, ‘‘Jahanpanah, 
the answer to your question is very simple. Whenever you 


doesn't hair 


163 


give me a reward or gift, the other courtiers rub their hands} 


in envy and jealousy. Therefore, hair do not grow on thei 
hands !”’ 
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125. THE GUILT OF THE THIE 


Once Emperor Akbar had collected enough cotton for the} 
poor weavers of the Kingdom. Then he distributed it equally| 
among them. Those poor weavers used to spin the yarn with 
relentless efforts and bring the woven articles to the Emperor, 
In return, they used to get some salary upon which solely} 


depended their living. | 
The Emperor was profited by this.So as the weavers wert] 


too poor to buy cotton on their own so, the Emperor wouldji 


Taea œ 


buy cotton for them. 

But, one day a different thing happened. Though the cotton 
had been weighed properly, it was less in quantity. In fact, 
the Emperor had appointed many senior officers to weigh, 
measure and buy the cotton. Still, at the end of the month, 
the cotton had reduced in quantity. The same thing started 
happening each month. Finally, the Emperor thought of closing 
down this cotton-business. He at last even announced it. But, 
because of this, the poor weavers suffered a great loss and 
their work too stopped. They started dying of hunger. | 


Then Birbal went to the Emperor and said, ‘‘Jahanpanah} - 


I will catch the cotton thieves. But, please don’t close dowy 
the supply of cotton. The poor will die,” | 

In fact, the supply of cotton came from the outside merchants 
and agents. The agents used to secretly steal some cottoni 


No one knew about this stealing business. Several inquiry 


were done but they were of no avail. 
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Birbal realised that each time, the agents must be formulating 
a new scheme and escaping. 

The next day, he called all the cotton agents to the court 
and told them that, “‘The Emperor has closed down the cotton _ 
business.’’ 

Hearing that the Emperor had stopped the business, they 
all were shocked. They realised that this would amount to 
a great loss to them. 

Then, Birbal said to them, ‘‘We have found out everything 


| about the cotton thieves. We also know who are involved 


in it. But, we won’t tell you the names and reveal their identity 
as it may lead to their disgrace in the court .These men hide cotton 
in their ‘pagadis’. And, still move about freely. However, we 
will take care that they will be taken to task soon.” 
Hearing this, the agents who had stuffed their ‘pagadis’ 


| with cotton looked at each other with fear. One of them 
; could not control his guilty feeling. He started adjusting his ‘pagadi’ 


and placing it properly. However, while doing so, some cotton 
fell from it. 

Birbal was watching them very carefully. At once, his guards 
captured the crooked agents. Then, they also gathered all the 
information about the secret business and the names of the 
people involved in it. 

Afterwards, Birbal punished all those guilty and asked them 
to leave the kingdom. Birbal’s idea had worked well. 

New agents were appointed and soon the cotton business 
flourished like anything. In this way, numerous weavers could 


| earn their livelihood well. 
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126. THE EMPEROR’S PARROT 


Once a fakir came to the Emperor’s court. He had brought: $ 

a beautiful parrot with him, which he presented to’ the Emperor. l 
z The Emperor liked the f 

parrot very much. Hef 
engaged a servant specially } 
to look after the parrot. | 
“Look here”, the} 
Emperor warned him.f 
: “Take proper care of the 
Hs. pera E = i bird. Feed him regularly. f 
cy ; Don’t come and tell me} 


he is ill or one is dead. If you come to me with such news,} 


I will have your head cut off!" 

The servant looked after the bird really well. 

Yet, one day the parrot died suddenly. 

The servant was terrified. He thought to himself, “If If 
go and tell the Emperor that the parrot is dead, I myself} 
will be dead in no time. If I don’t inform him now, he is} 
sure to know of it. Then also the punishment would be death.} 
What should I do now ?”’ | 

He did not know what to do. | 

Then he decided to see Birbal and ask for his help. He 
went to Birbal and’ told him what had happened. | 

Birbal told him not to worry. Then ‘he himself went to 
the Emperor. | 

“Huzoor, your parrot...’’Birbal did not complete his sentence. | 

“My parròt!” exclaimed the Emperor. ‘What happened| 


to him ?’° : 
‘Nothing special Huzoor, but he... 
“Tell me at once, Birbal,” the a said impatiently. 
“Is he dead ?”’ 
“No, no, Huzoor. Your parrot has become a-preat “sanyasi’ n 
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He is lying with his eyes closed, facing the sky.” 
"Then why don't you tell me that he is dead?"the 
Emperor shouted at Birbal. 

“You can say that if you like, Huzoor,’ 
“But I feel that he is praying.” 

“Let us go and see him.” said the Emperor. 

Birbal took him to the parrots cage. The Emperor realised 
that the parrot was dead. 

“Birbal, people call you a very clever person,” said thé 
Emperor. “And still you don’t understand that the parrot is 
dead or alive? Had you told me that the parrot is dead, 
I would not have taken the trouble to come here .all the 
way. Why didn’t you tell me that before ?”’ 

“How could I, Huzoor?” asked Birbal. ‘““You would have 
cut off my head, had I told you that the parrot was dead.” 

Then the Emperor remembered. When he had given the 
parrot to the servant he had said, “‘If you bring me the news 
that the parrot is dead I would cut off your head.” 

The Emperor smiled. 

“Oh, Birbal, you really are clever!” he said. 


3 


answered Birbal. 
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127. TWO NEIGHBOURS 


Two women lived in the same building in the city of 
Delhi. Even though they were neighbours, they had hardly 
anything in common in their behaviour. They were quite friendly 
with each other. 

One of the women was very kind and honest. The other 
was very crooked and was also a liar. She always underrated 
her good neighbour. Yet, the other woman ignored her and 
never became angry or irritated. That made the crooked woman 
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try to tease her still more. 


Finally, she lifted her dead son and secretly placed him in 
her neighbour’s house. | 

Then, she went to the Emperor’s court and complained 
that her neighbour had murdered her son. Birbal listened to 
her carefully. Then he sent for the kind woman and said 


to her, “This woman has appealed to the court that you | 


have committed her son’s murder. Is it true ?” 


The kind woman replied quietly, ‘Your Majesty, someone | 


One day, the crooked woman was so very angry with l 
her son that she beat him to death. Afterwards, she realized i 
the terrible mistake and thought of hiding the dead body. 


else has killed the innocent child and has placed the dead 


body in my house. I know nothing of this. You yourself think 


what would be true. I have nothing to say.” 


Birbal asked both the women to stay in the court, Then | 
he sent his guards for further details and inquiries about them. 
The guards went to the people who lived in the same locality | 


where these two women lived. They started inquiring and gathering 
information about them. They learnt that the lady who had 
been accused of murder was in fact very kind and gentle. 


rhea Se 


And the lady who had blamed her was very wicked and crooked. ' 

When Birbal learnt this, he wove a plan to find out the l 
truth. He called the kind woman and said, “If you have not | 
murdered the child, then remove all your clothes and stand 


in that corner.”’ 


The kind woman replied politely, ‘‘Jahanpanah! I don’t : 
care if I die today instead of tomorrow. I am not that afraid 


of death as of shamelessness and disgrace!”’ 


Then, Birbal sent for the wicked woman and said, “Ifo 
you are really very sure that this woman has killed your son, — 


then remove all your clothes and stand in that corner.” 


But, to his astonishment the wicked woman started undressing. | 
Birbal was furious and stopped her. He understood that she- 
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was the criminal who had mercilessly killed her own son. 

She confessed her crime only after she was beaten black 
and blue. The Emperor too was very angry with her. He 
imprisoned her and released the kind woman with full honour. 
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128. BABUL AND ROSE 


'One day, the Emperor and Birbal had gone for hunting. 
After the hunt, they sat to take rest beneath a tree near 
the river banks. 

Just then, they saw a tribal woman. The woman had just 
delivered a child. But she managed everything on her own. 
She promptly got up, cleaned the newly born infant and covered 
it in a cloth. Then she tied it into a small swing on her 


back and went away for work. 
- The Emperor and 


Birbal looked at her with 

eyes wide with amazement. 

The Emperor said, “Did 

A | you see Birbal, this tribal 

| woman delivered her child 

without anybody’s help. No 

medicine. No excuse. 
Nothing at all. 

And, look at our ladies, they need a doctor, a nurse 

medicines and bedrest! They are just but pampered and spoilt E 

Birbal however remained silent. , | 

In the evening, they returned back to the palace. As soon 

as he came, the Emperor started abusing his Begum. He called 
her several names and finally stopped speaking to her. 
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The Begum was scared. She carne to seek Birbal’s help. 
Birbal asked her not to worry at all and assured her of help. 

Then, Birbal went to the royal gardener and said, “Look, 
I am going to tell you something the responsibility of which 


lies solely upon me. You only do as I tell you. From today | 


onwards, stop watering the plants of the Emperor’s garden.” 


| 


The gardener obeyed Birbal and stopped giving water to 
the plants. The plants started withering. When the Emperor | 
saw the garden’s condition, he was furious and called the © 


gardener. The gardener said with fear, ‘‘Maharaj, I have stopped 
watering the plants, as Birbal had asked me to do so!” 

The Emperor at once sent for Birbal. When he asked 
him the reason behind not watering the plants, Birbal replied, 
‘Maharaj, the plants of your garden are very cunning. I am 
very angry with them. There are so many trees like babul, 
berries in the jungles. Who waters them everyday? But still 
don’t they grow? And look at this tree, this rose bush, this 
foolish jasmine, they are withering” 

“But, how can you compare the wild-babul to a delicate 
rose? After all, a babul is found in a jungle.” the Emperor 
explained. 

“Do you understand? A babul is afterall babul, and a 
rose is a rose!”’ 

Listening to this, Birbal replied quietly, “‘Maharaj, then 
after all a tribal woman is a tribal woman and the Begum 
is after all a Begum.” 

The Emperor was speechless. 

He realised his folly and again started speaking to his 
dear Begum. Lz; SE 
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129. ONE’S OWN RELIGION 


One day, the Emperor was in a very happy mood. Just 
then Birbal came there. Then the Emperor said to him, ‘‘Birbal, 
you convert yourself into a Muslim!’ 

“I will think over it,” Birbal said and went away. 

Then after leaving the palace, Birbal went to the low-castes 
and said to them, ““You better be careful. The Emperor is 
thinking of converting you all to Muslims.”’ 

The low-castes were furious when they heard this. They 
organised themselves into a procession and went to the palace 
revolting and rebelling. Their chief said to the Emperor, 
‘“‘Jahanpanah! That Birbal is trying to convert us into Muslims. 
We will die but will never accept some other religion.” 

Then Birbal said to the Emperor, “‘Jahanpanah! Look, even 
this sweeper from the low-caste is not ready to change his 
religion. Then, how can you expect the same from others ?’’ 


130. WHOSE SERVANT ? 


One day, the Emperor and the Begum were busy talking 
with each other. Suddenly, while talking, the Emperor’s attention 
went towards his Begum’s feet. He said, “Begum look, my 
feet are more beautiful than yours.” The Begum said, ‘‘Not 
at all. Mine are far more beautiful !”’ 

Finally, a quarrel started between the two. Just then, Birbal 
came there. The Emperor asked Birbal, “‘Birbal, now you tell 
me, are the Begum’s feet more beautiful than mine ?”’ 

Birbal said, ““Yes, Your Majesty, her feet are more beautiful 
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The Emperor was very angry and that was visible from 
his red face. Birbal said at once, 


to change the meaning of words, he said to Birbal, **Birbal, z= 
there is no curry tastier than brinjal curry; isn’t it?” 
Birbal replied, “Yes indeed! What more can I say! brinjal an 
curry is tastier than any other curry.” 
After some days, the Emperor asked him again, “‘Birbal, Ic 
brinjal curry isn’t tasty at all. It has an odd taste!’’ if 
“Yes! it has very unpleasant taste. There is no other curry | yo 
as bad as brinjal curry.” | ae 
The Emperor laughed loudly and said, “Birbal, how shrewd | We 
and cunning you are | When I said brinjal curry is tasty, 
you agreed and now when I said that the curry is untasty, , Wa 
again you agreed.” | ah 
Birbal replied immediately. be 
“Yes, you are right Huzur! Am I the servant of brinjal A 
curry? I am your servant!” of 
“We servants always have to praise the master before the 
him.”’ Though Birbal didn’t say this, yet the Emperor understood 
what he meant to Say really and remained silent. On 
the 
the 
kkk 
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131. THE SIGH OF THE POOR 


Once, the king of Turkey decided to test the intelligence 
Emperor Akbar. He sent a message to the Emperor through 
his messenger. 

The letter said, “Emperor Akbar! I have heard that there 
is a peculiar tree in your India. By eating its leaves, one’s 
life increases. If this is true then please send me some of 
such leaves.” 

The Emperor asked Birbal’s opinion on the strange message 
and imprisoned the Turkish messenger and other officials. 

Then, the Emperor said to the prisoners, ‘Unless and until 
I can give what your king wants, I won’t release you. However, 
if a single brick of this strong and sturdy fort is dislodged, 
you all may go. Here, you will be given proper food and 
water. We will cause you no harm.” Saying so, the Emperor 
went away. 

The poor prisoners became worried. Such a big fort! It 
was strongly built. When could it crumble or break and when 
would they be released? It was even possible that they would 
be imprisoned forever! With such fear, they started praying 
to God, “Oh Lord, have we taken birth to bear the sufferings 
of imprisonment? We are helpless. Now only you can handle 
the situation. Help us.” 

But, to a great surprise, God listened to their prayers. 
One day there was a big earthquake and the sidewalls of 
the fort crumbled down. The messenger sent a message to 
the Emperor that the fort walls have fallen down due to earthquake. 

The Emperor was suddenly reminded of his promise. He 
released the prisoners and said, ‘‘Look, you are nearly hundred 
all together. It is because of your mere prayers that the fort 
was damaged. Then, how can the life of your tyrant king 
who is unjust to thousands of people increase ? On the contrary, 
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his life will go on reducing. Within a few years, his downfall 
is certain. There is hardly any kind of injustice done in our 
kingdom. Being kind and just to the people, looking after 
their welfare with a sense of responsibility is a way of life 
for us. All other things do not matter at all. Tell this to 


“ 393 
your king. LE IIH | 


132. THE BELL OF JUSTICE 


The Emperor had erected a high tower in the middle 
of the city. From it, an iron chain was suspended. When 
the chain would be pulled, the bell inside the tower would 
ring loudly. Hearing the bell, the Emperor used to come there 
at once in person and do justice to the person who had 
pulled the chain. 


Once, a bullock rubbed 
his body against the chain 
and the bell of justice 
started ringing. Then the 
Emperor asked his guards 
to bring the person who 
had rung the bell of justice, 
to the court. The guards 
brought the bullock to:the 


court. At that time, Birbal too was present there. Birbal caressed 


the bullock and said, ““Your Majesty, the appeal of this bullock 
is that, his master made him do a lot of work till he was 
young and strong. But now, he is old and weak. So, his 
master has abandoned him and left him helpless on the streets 
without any sympathy.” 

The Emperor agreed with Birbal. Then he sent for the 
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bullock’s master. When he was asked, he said, ‘Your Majesty, 
what is the use of this old bullock? Now, he is not at all 
capable of doing any work. So I Ieft him.” 

On hearing this Birbal said, “But, if some member of 
your family becomes old and weak like this bullock, will you 
drive him out of the house helpless ?”’ 

“No, no, how can I do that ?’’the master replied. 

‘Then, this bullock who served you for several years with 
loyalty has now become old. Is it proper to abandon him 
selfishly ?”’ 

The master felt ashamed and realised his mistake. 

The Emperor too agreed and said, ‘‘This bullock must 
be treated with justice. For your selfishness, you will have 
to pay a fine of five hundred rupees to the government. In 
this way the bullock can be taken to the royal cattle farm 
and looked after well in his old days.” 


133. BRAVE AS WELL AS COWARD 


One day, the Emperor said to Birbal, “Find out a brave 
woman and a coward woman and bring both of them to me.” 

After a while, Birbal brought a woman to the court. The 
Emperor was quite annoyed to see only one woman. Fuming 
with anger, he asked Birbal, “Birbal, are you deaf? What 
did I tell you ?” 

Birbal replied politely, ‘‘Maharaj! this woman has both 
the qualities. Let’s see how. During a heavy storm and rain, 
inspite of thunder and lightening, when this lady goes to meet 
"her beloved in the dark night, she is a brave woman. She 
is not afraid of anything. But at home, when she is with 
her husband, she is scared even when she hears the mewing 
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of a cat. Then, she is a coward and is frightened to go 
outside.” 

The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s reasoning 
and praised his cleverness. 
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134. ‘PAAD’ AND ‘DAST’ 


One day, the Emperor said jestingly, “Birbal, look! the — 
feet which are important parts of our body, with which, people 
go on pilgrimage, are named ‘Paad’ in Hindi. Isn't it bad ?”’ 

Hearing this Birbal said, “‘Jahanpanah! I beg you to forgive | 
me in advance. But even in Persian language, the main parts ; 
of our body, hands are called ‘Dast!’ i 

The Emperor on hearing the two ambiguous meanings burst 
out into laughter. 
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135. AN ELEPHANT’S FOOT -PRINTS 


One day, due to the strong insistence of the Begum, the 
Emperor appointed her brother as the Vazir. 
After some days, when the Emperor and the new Vazir « 
were walking about, they saw an elephant’s footprint in the | 
dust. -Pointing towards it the Emperor said to the new Vazir, 
“Look, preserve this footprint as it is for two days.” | 
The new Vazir had to obey him. He sat near the footprint | 
to guard it for two days without taking a single drop of water | 
or any food. 
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After two days, the Emperor sent for Birbal and brought 
him near the site of the footprint. Then he said, ‘‘Birbal, 


The Emperor then took 
the new Vazir along with 
him and went back to the 
palace. Meanwhile, as soon 
as the Emperor turned his 
back, Birbal bore big nails 
around the footprint and 
tied a rope to them. Then 
he told the people who lived 
nearby, “‘I have been told to guard this footprint. It is necessary 
for me to remove and to dismantle the nearby houses. I must 
obey His Majesty’s orders.” 

Hearing this, all the people were frightened. They started 
giving Birbal money, valuables and other things to make him 
change his decision of dismantling their houses. 

Birbal collected all that money and narrated the incident 
to the Emperor. When the Emperor told about Birbal’s cleverness 
to his Begum, she was speechless. She too agreed that Birbal 
was the right person to be the Vazir. 
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136. SMALL, MEDIUM AND LARGE 


One day, the Emperor was sitting all alone. Suddenly, 
a thought came to his mind, that at the time of his birth, 
several other people must also have been born. Then, why 
is there so much difference between him and the others ? 

The Emperor asked this question to many people. But, 
no one was able to give a satisfactory answer to it. The 
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Emperor expressed his thought to Birbal. Birbal listened to | exam 
him. Then he sent his servant to fetch a needle and some | very 
leaves. what 


Giving the needle in the Emperor’s hands, Birbal said to | 
him, ‘‘Now, pierce this bunch of leaves with this needle.” | 
| 


The Emperor did so. Afterwards, Birbal separated the leaves - askec 
from the bunch. The leaves that were at the bottom had i 
a smaller hole while those above had a bigger hole. Showing |© hund 
them to the Emperor, Birbal said, “See Your Majesty, all » $ 
these leaves were pierced at the same time but some have | why 

to sé 
| 


small holes while some have big holes. In the same manner, 
though several people are born at the same time, some are guari 
great, some medium and some low levelled.” | 


The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s explanation Just 
and gave him a handsome reward. share 
2 
] 
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One day, a new guard was posted at the gateway of 
the Emperor’s palace. Once when Birbal was going through | 
— the gate to the court, the | 

new guard stopped him. | 
Birbal tried to make him ' 
g% ——] understand but he did not 
give him the permission to — 
go inside. Finally, Birbal , 
agreed to give him half — the 
(ZG A am share of what he received step- 
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last, the new gucrd allowed him to go inside. | 
Birbal came to the court. That day, he displayed several busi 
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examples of his wit and wisdom, so that the Emperor was 
very happy. Pleased with him, he said, ‘‘Birbal, today demand 
whatever you like from me.” 

“Then, will you give me whatever I want?” Birbal asked. 

“Of course, tell me what do you wish?” the Emperor 
asked further. 

“Your Majesty, I request you to give a punishment of 
hundred lashes to me.” Birbal replied. 

The Emperor wąs very surprised. He could not understand 
why Birbal had asked for lashes. But still, he was curious 
to see what would happen next. Therefore, he sent for the 
guards and asked them to give Birbal one hundred lashes. 

Accordingly, the guard came forward to give the lashes. 
Just then Birbal said, “Please wait, but I have a partner to 
share my gain. So, you must give half my share to him.” 

“Where is your friend ?” the Emperor asked. 

Birbal sent for the guard at the gateway. When he came; 
Birbal said, ‘“‘This man wanted half share of my gains. Now 
he will have to suffer fifty lashes.” 

The new guard looked at Birbal aghast. As decided, he 
had to receive the lashes. Afterwards, the Emperor took Birbal 
to his palace and gave him a reward in person. 
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138. WHOSE SON? 


A rich merchant had two wives. One had a son while 
the other was childless. But, still the second wife loved her 
step-son very much. So, the son also did not know who was 
his real mother. 

One day, the merchant went to some other country for 
business. On his way, there was a great storm. As a result 
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his ship sank and the merchant died. 


After their husband’s death, the two wives started quarrelling 


with each other. Both insisted that she was the mother of 


that boy and so, the entire wealth and estate belonged to | 


her alone. 


Finally, they came to the court and appealed for justice. | 
Both the Emperor and Birbal were confused to see their quarrel. | 
As usual, the Emperor asked Birbal to look into the matter. | 


Birbal listened to both of them and said, “‘After some days, 


the Emperor’s son will be back from hunt. He will definitely | 


do justice to you. Please wait here until then.” 

The real mother of the boy showed reluctance to wait, 
because her son was alone at home. However, the step mother 
said, “‘All right. Until then we will live happily. Later, the 
matter can be solved.” Then she started convincing the real 
mother to wait in the palace till the Emperor’s son would 
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come back. Birbal at once understood that she wasn’t the | 


real mother. He ordered the guards to lash the step mother | 


severely. Then, the woman was frightened and told the truth. 


Birbal handed the boy to his real mother and put the step | 


mother in prison. 


Once, there was a quarrel between the Emperor and Birbal 
on some trifle matter. The Emperor banned Birbal from entering 
the court. Birbal left Delhi and went to some other city. 

But, within a few days, the Emperor could not bear Birbal’s 
absence. He thought of finding out Birbal. But as it was not 
so easy, he mad2 a careful plan. 

* He announced in the entire kingdom, “I will give a big 
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reward to a man who is neither in shadow nor in sunlight 
and who isn’t satisfied even after eating a lot” 

The announcement 
was made in each and every 
town and village. Birbal too 
heard of it. He asked a 
clever rural man to go to 
the court. He also explained 
to him how to answer the 
\ Emperor. 

A Then Birbal gave him 
a big cot and said, “‘place this cot on your head and go 
to palace and while going, eat some puffed rice grains. When 
you enter the court, reply each question as per my instructions.” 

Accordingly, the rural man placed the cot upon his head 
and went to the palace in Delhi. Meanwhile he was eating 
some grains, nuts and puffed rice grains. The guard on seeing 
such a funny man stopped him. But when he said that he 
had come to take the reward for the announcement, he was 
allowed to go inside. 

He entered the court in the same manner. Seeing such 


a funny individual, the Emperor asked, ‘‘Hey, who are you ?” 


“I am a man!” he replied. 

“Oh, I see! Then why are you moving about with a cot 
upon the head ?”’ the Emperor asked. 

He said, “Your Majesty, it was your announcement, that 
you will reward a person who is neither in shadow nor in 
light. So I have placed a cot upon my head. I am neither 
in a shadow not under direct sunlight.” 

Then, he stuffed his mouth with the puffed rice grains. 
The Emperor said, ‘What are you doing in the court?” 

He said, ‘“‘Maharaj, this is also in relation to your 
announcement. Though I am eating, my hunger is not satisfied.” 

Hearing this the Emperor asked, “Tell me, who taught 
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you all this ?”’ 


said. 


The Emperor soon understood who the stranger must be. | 


He shouted happily, “I have found Birbal!’ and clapped his 


hands. Then he gave the rural simpleton a handsome reward. | 


He sent some of his messengers to his village to bring Birbal 
back with full honour. 
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140. THE ADDICT 


One day, the Emperor and Birbal went for a walk, Whiie | 


“Your Majesty, three months ago, a stranger came to | 
our village. It was he who told me all this.” the village simpleton | - 


moving about in the city, they came across a woman. She | 


was very ugly. Her big teeth protruded disgustfully from her 
thick and fat lips. Her nose was running visibly. Her clothes 
were dirty and torn. Her hair hung loose and there were 
muddy stains all over her body. While she talked, saliva dropped 
from her mouth. It was a very disgusting. But, the woman 
was pregnant. When the Emperor saw this, he was quite surprised. 

He asked Birbal, ‘‘Birbal! Look, the mere sight of this 
woman is disgusting, then which man would have made love 
with her?” 

Birbal replied, “‘Jahanpanah! When one feels sleepy, he 
Sleeps on the bed, he is also ready to sleep on the bare 
floor. Similarly, a man who is driven by the lust of sensual 
desires has lost his capacity to know what is right and what 
is wrong. You can find several such men who are handsome 
and come from wealthy and cultured families. But they have 
fallen upon evil habits and destroy their lives.” 

The Emperor said, “Yes, what you say may also be true. 
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So I was saying that the man who has loved this ugly woman 
should be found.” | : 

“We can get some clue if we ask the people in the 
neighbourhood.” Birbal said. 

They were going further. But Birbal’s attention was still 
on that woman. They both took a stroll and came back to 
the same place. They saw that a wealthy man was making 
some signals to that woman. Afterwards, he went away. Though 
he came from a good family his character was not at all 
good! 

Birbal pointed towards that man and said to the Emperor, 
“This very man is the woman’s beloved.” 

The Emperor started examining him. Again the man came 
back, told something to her and again went away. That woman | 
followed him and said something. The Emperor was fully 
convinced. 

He said to Birbal, ‘‘Birbal, you are right! But, how did 
you guess this ?”’ 

Birbal said, “It’s very easy, Your Majesty, the man was 
about to eat a ‘paan’. Bui he didn’t have any lime with him. 
Just then, he saw some lime stuck on the walls of the public 
toilet. He removed the lime with his finger and ate his ‘paan’ 
along with it. I at once understood that the man was a spoilt 
addict. I was examining him since a long time.” 
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141. ONE SEER OF FLESH 


A rich merchant named Ramsharan lived in the city of 
Delhi. He was very famous and renowned in the whole city. 
One day, he received a bill of exchange. The amount was 
very large for which some eight lakh rupees were necessary. 
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However, he was having only five lakhs and another three 
lakhs were needed. Another merchant named Harmohan lived | 
in the same town. He was quite capable of lending Ramsharan 
the rodou ei amount. But, he was very cunning. 

z AA However, Ramsharan 
| had no other alternative. 
He went to Harmohan and 
asked him to give him three 
lakh rupees for one week. 
Harmohan was looking for 
such an opportunity. He 
secretly desired to be the 
richest trader of Delhi but 
Ramsharan was the only hurdle in his path. Taking advantage 
of this golden chance, he said to Ramsharan, ‘‘I will certainly 
lend you the money. But if you will not return it back within 


i 


a week, I will cut off and take one seer of your flesh. If | 


you agree with my condition, I will give you the money.” 


Ramsharan was capable of returning back the amount within 
a week. He paid the bill of exchange. But, he had to go 
outside the town on account of some urgent business. He | 
sent the money to Harmohan at the hands of his accountant. | 
But Harmohan refused to take the money. A week later, he 


demanded one seer of Ramsharan’s flesh. 
He wanted Ramsharan’s flesh. He did not want money. 


| 


{ 
} 


Ramsharan was very much frightened. He went to the Emperor | 


and appealed for justice. 
The Emperor was surprised by what Ramsharan told him. 


He sent for Birbal as he knew that only Birbal could solve | 


the matter. Birbal listened to Ramsharan. 

The next day, Birbal called Harmohan at his place. Then 
Harmohan said, ‘‘He did not return back my money within 
a week and he has already agreed to my condition. So, I 
will take one seer of his flesh. I don’t want anything else.”’ 
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Harmohan was totally lying. In fact he had refused the 
money when Ramsharan’s accountant had come to him. Seeing 
his crooked intentions, Birbal said, ‘‘All right, you may take 
out one seer of flesh from Ramsharan’s body. But, keep one 
thing in your mind, not a single drop of blood should come 
out. If a single drop of blood spills, not only you but your 
entire family will be hanged to death. Now go and get ready 
for your work.” 

Harmohan was frightened. He said to Birbal, “‘No, no. 
Only give me my money back.” 

Birbal said, ‘‘Not at all. You must obey the law. Otherwise 
you are bound to be severely punished.” 

Harmohan started begging. “No, well, then I don’t even 
want my money back.” 

Birbal smiled and said, ““Why did you cause trouble to 
Ramsharan? You had even planned to kill him! How crooked 
you are! You must pay a fine of five lakh rupees and suffer 
an imprisonment of four years.” 

Then Birbal signalled the guards to chain his hands and 
take him to the cell in the prison. 
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142. THE REAL IMAGE 


A rich money-lender lived in the city of Delhi. Many people 
borrowed money from him. But he was very cunning and 
often cheated them. He derived great pleasure in causing trouble 
to the poor for money. 

However, he appeared to be very kind and good hearted 
from his outward appearance. He possessed a peculiar ability 
to drastically change the expressions on his face within a single 
moment. ; 
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Once, an artist came to him. The money-lender asked 
him to draw his portrait. He agreed to give him one thousand 
rupees if he drew his exact 
picture. After some days, 
the artist painted a large 
portrait of the 
money-lender and came to 
him. But, while looking at 
the portrait, the 
money-lender changed his 
facial expression and said 
to the artist, “How did you draw so very badly? It hardly 
resembles to me!’’ He pointed out several mistakes in the 
portrait. The artist too examined the portrait and the money-lender. 
Truly, the money-lender was looking quite different. 

He was very disappointed and took back the portrait along 
with him. He decided to draw the portrait exactly like the 
money lender. Within two three days, the portrait was ready. 
But again the money-lender changed his face and showed the 
various mistakes in the portrait. The artist was quite disheartened. 

But he failed to realise the money-lender’s cunningness. 
He sat to draw the portrait once more. This happened 
five more times. The fifth time, the artist drew a beautiful 
portrait of the money-lender. But, the money-lender was not 
satisfied with the portrait. Now, the artist was fed up with 
the money-lender. He was very angry and asked the money-lender 
to pay him off. But he said, “I won’t give you a single paisa 
unless you draw my exact portrait.” 

The poor artist gathered all his portraits and went back 
home. He told the matter to his friends. The friends said, 
“You better go to the Emperor.” 

He agreed and went to seek the Emperor’s help. The 
Emperor sent for the money-lender. The artist too was present 
in the court along with his portraits. When the money-lender 
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came, the Emperor asked him to tell what had exactly happened. 
Then the money-lender said, “I had asked him to draw my 
portrait but he couldn’t even draw a single good one. None 
of his portraits resembles me.” 

The Emperor too could not understand the money-lender’s 
cunning trick. He in turn handed the matter to Birbal. Birbal 
listened to it and soon realised that this was the money-lender’s 
trick. He could change his expressions so very quickly and 
so was exploiting the artist. Birbal had also heard that the 
money-lender was very unpopular and harassed the poor people 
for money. He called the artist and said, “Look, today if 
you will draw the exact portrait of the money-lender, you 
will surely get a reward.” 

Then he asked them to go back. Afterwards, Birbal told 
the entire matter to Emperor Akbar. The Emperor too was 
surprised. 

When the artist had left the court, Birbal sent the guards 
and called him back. The artist came hopefully. Birbal told 
him, ‘“‘After two three days, buy a large mirror from the 
market. The mirror should be so big that the money-lender 
should be able to see his entire image in it. Then go to 
him along with the mirror and ask him to see his exact portrait. 
In this way, he will be able to see himself as he is at that 
moment. Howsoever he changes his expressions, it will be 
reflected in the mirror. Even after seeing the exact image, 
if he sends you empty handed, you come to the court. Then 
I will do something for you.” 

The artist was very happy. He was quite astonished to 
see that Birbal was so clever and kind. He went back home. 

After some days, he went to the money-lender’s house with 
a large mirror. Then he showed the mirror to the money-lender 
and said, “Sir, look, I have drawn your portrait to the best 
of my ability !”’ 

The money-lender saw the mirror and said, ‘‘This is a 
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mirror. Show me the portrait. Where is it?” 
The artist said, ‘““This is your real picture, sir.” 


The merchant understood that this must be Birbal’s idea. | 
He also realised that it would be better for him to pay the | 
artist and avoid further troubles. He gave the artist one thousand | 


rupees and sent him back. After gaining the money, the artist 
went to the Emperor. He told him that the money-lender had 
finally accepted his portrait and paid him for his work. 


Then he went home happily. The Emperor also was very | 


pleased with Birbal’s cleverness. 


143. FIFTY JUNGLES 


The Emperor was very fond of hunting. Birbal used to | 


accompany him several times. But because of this hobby, all 
the jungles of the kingdom started turning into barren lands. 

The flora and fauna were endangered. Birbal was very 
sad to see this. But he could not show his disapproval openly. 
Finally, one day he got a chance. 

On one such occasion, when the Emperor and Birbal had 
gone for hunting they saw two groups of owls hooting loudly. 
The Emperor had heard that Birbal understood the birds language, 
so he asked, “‘Birbal, what are the owls saying ?”’ 

Birbal said, “‘They are discussing about a prospective 
marriage, Your Majesty. The one sitting on the right side is the 
bride’s father and the other one is the groom’s father. The 
bridegroom’s father is demanding fifty barren lands as a dowry 
while the bride’s father is assuring that he will soon give 
him not only fifty, but sixty barren lands.”’ 

“Well, what more are they saying ?’’ the Emperor asked. 

“The groom’s father is further saying that, ‘if at present, 
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fifty barren lands are not there, how can there be sixty within 
a few days?’ But the bride’s father is assuring him that as 
the Emperor is fond of hunting, he is emptying all the jungles 
rapidly. So within a number of days, some more forests will 
be abandoned by the birds and the beasts and then, getting 
sixty barren lands won’t be a difficult task!’ 

Hearing this explanation, the Emperor understood what 
Birbal really wanted to say. From that day onwards, he stopped 
the unnecessary killing of animals. 
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144. THE ANNOUNCEMENT 


As Birbal was the Emperor’s favourite, some courtiers were 
jealous of him. Once, some muslim courtiers could not tolerate 
his supremacy and so wrote a very embarrassing thing about 
Birbal on a paper. Then, they stuck the paper in the market 
place. 

As a result, there was a great chaos in the town and 
the message spread like wild fire. Birbal too heard it. Then, 
he himself went to that place and read the paper. 

He was very astonished to read such a shameful article 
and wondered how his rivals had dared to write such an 
article. But instead of revolting against it, he asxed his servant 
to remove the paper and stick it on a lower place from where 
many more people could read it clearly. Then he asked the 
servant to make an announcement that, ‘‘All the citizens of 
Delhi, from today, an agreement is made between us. You 
can behave as you wish and we too can do what we wish. 
Hence, it is not necessary to find out what is legal or illegal, 
right or wrong. Do what you want and we will punish anyone 
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any way we please.” | 

When the people heard this, they became worried. Terror | 
was evoked in Delhi. Finally, seeing the terrible consequences, | 
they removed the paper on their own. | 

One day the Emperor and Birbal were busy talking but, | 
their conversation failed to be interesting. The Emperor thought | 
that Birbal’s intelligence and wit was reducing with his increasing } 
age. He said to him sarcastically, “‘Birbal, it seems that your } 
wit and wisdom are slowly vanishing with your increasing age.” | 
- Birbal understood in no time that the Emperor had critisised | 
him for the reason that their talks were not gaining any interest. | 
He replied at once, ‘““Your Majesty, my intelligence lies in | 
my head, and not in my body.” 
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145. THE PRINCE’S FRIEND 


Once, the Emperor’s son made friends with the son of | 

a courtier. Slowly, their friendship started increasing. They became | 
intimate friends. They were always found together and could not f 
tolerate each other’s absence for a single moment. l 
However, the Emperor f 

disliked this. It was not | 

proper for a prince tof 

remain in the company of | 

the son of a courtier. | 

Besides, the courtier’s son 

was notgood. He was very | 

wicked natured and often | 

_& uttered bad words. 

Though the Emperor disapproved of this friendship, he 
could not tell that frankly to his son. Finally, he decided to | 
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seek Birbal’s help in this matter. Birbal assured him, *‘Maharaj, 
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you don’t worry at all! I will handle everything. You will 
ES, soon find that the prince has even stopped speaking to the 
son of the courtier l” 
Ut, The next day, the two friends were busy playing. Birbal 
ight went there. He called the courtier’s son and took him along 
sing ‘a little away from the prince. Then he acted as if he was 
our whispering something in his ears. He did this for some time. 
ai Then, he started leaving. While going, Birbal again turned 
sed towards the boy and said loudly, “‘Look, remember not to | 
est. tell anything of what I have just told you!”’ 
in Then, Birbal went away. 
The courtier’s son again started playing. “What did Birbal 
tell you ?” the prince asked him. 
“Nothing, nothing at all’? the courtier’s son replied. 
“How is it possible? I have myself seen him whispering 
something in your ears and you are lying to me!’’ the prince 
shouted angrily. 
“No, friend. I swear! He didn’t tell me anything’’, the 
of courtier’s son tried to convince him. 
ime The prince refused to believe him. He was very angry 
‘not and went back to the palace stamping his feet in fury. 
The courtier’s son felt bad. He too was angry that the | 
TOT prince had suspected him even though he had told the truth. | 
not He too went back home. 
to After that incident, no one ever saw them playing together. | 
y of 
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ten | 146. THE EVER-INCREASING THING 
he One day, the court was in session. All the courtiers were 
to seated in their respective places. 
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Suddenly, the Emperor asked the courtiers, “Which is a | 


thing, that always goes on increasing ?” 

The courtiers merely gazed at each other. One said, ‘“‘Moon 
always increases in size.” Another replied, “A plant is such 
a thing.” 

In this manner, each one gave a different answer. 


The Emperor found none of the answers satisfactory. Finally, -f 


he asked Birbal to give his reply. 

Birbal said, ‘‘Jahanpanah, there is only one thing which 
always goes on increasing and that is the money-lender’s interest! 
It always goes on increasing. Never does it decrease. With 
the increasing days, it too increases in amount.” 


The Emperor and other courtiers both were very pleased | 


with Birbal’s reply. 
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147. SHASTRIJI 


A brahmin lived in the city of Delhi. However, he did not 
know a single thing about the ‘shastras’. Yet, he desired that 
the people should call him by the name ‘shastriji.’ 

= He had tried hard to 
learn the ‘shastras’ during 
his childhood. But, 
whatever he used to learn 
in the morning, he would 
forget it in the evening. 
Then, how could he learn 
anything ?’’ 
X Still, he had a strong 
desire to be called ‘shastriji and this made him impatient. 
Finally, one of his friends advised him to go to Birbal, 
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-= so he could find a way out. 


The brahmin agreed and came to Birbal. He told him 


his problem. 


“Maharaj, do whatever you think is right. But, the people 
should call me ‘shastriji’. If this wish will be fulfilled, I would 
be grateful to you all my life!’ 

“But, when you don’t know a single thing about the ‘shastras’, 
how. can you expect people to call you ‘shastriji’?’’ Birbal 
asked the brahmin. 

“That is the difficulty, Maharaj. I tried very hard to learn 
them. But my memory is very poor. Nothing is retained in 
my mind!” the brahmin replied sadly. 

Birbal asked, ““Then, how can your wish be fulfilled? 
I am not a magician that I can make a non-learned man 
‘shastriji.”’ 

“No, no, Maharaj’, The brahmin replied, “I don’t want 
to be ‘shastriji’! Only the people should call me by that name. 
That is enough! I only want that much. Therefore, please 
do something !”’ 

“But, something means what exactly ?” Birbal asked further 
and started thinking. After a while, Birbal said, ‘‘Look, I have 
an idea. But you will have to do as I say!” 

“Yes, Yes,” the brahmin replied eagerly. “I will do whatever 
you say!”’ 

Then Birbal asked him to pass by his house the next 
day, at sunset. 

_ The next day, as already decided at the time of sunset, 
the brahmin started passing Birbal’s house. Then, Birbal called 
the children who were playing nearby. 

He pointed towards the brahmin and said to the children, 
“Look, can you see that man coming from the left, if you 
call him, ‘shastriji’, he gets irritated. !”’ 

These words were enough for the fun-loving children. 
Immediately the children started following the brahmin shouting 
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‘shastriji’ “‘shastriji’ loudly. 

The brahmin was quite shocked. 

He angrily asked, “Hey, kids, whom are you calling 
‘shastriji’’ ?”’ 

“You only, shastriji!’’ the children said and giggled. 

The brahmin was furious. He started throwing stones in 
their direction. The children fled away. 

After that day, every day when the brahmin passed from 
there at that time, the children would shout, ‘‘shastriji, shastriji‘ !” 

The brahmin would try to scare them by throwing stones. 
However, before he could do so, the children used to run 
away swiftly. 

This continued for several days. Slowly, the elder people 
also started calling the brahmin ‘shastriji’, which pleased him 
no little. 

In this way, the brahmin’s long-cherished desire was at 
last fulfilled though in a different manner. 

PD : 


148. GOD DOES FOR GOOD 


One day, Emperor Akbar and Birbal had gone for hunting 
in the forest. On their way, the Emperor’s hand got wounded 
by some sharp object and his finger was badly cut. 

When the Emperor showed him his bleeding finger, Birbal 
said, “What God does, is only for good!" 

The Emperor was quite angry with Birbal. The next day, 
the Emperor told this incident in the court. The people who 
were jealous of Birbal got a good chance to score a point 
over him. 
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The Emperor was not very pleased with Birbal, at that 
time. Besides, Birbal was not present in the court. The Emperor 
sent a message, “There is no need to come back to the 
court again l’ 

Birbal had a great sense of self-respect. He too cared 
very little for the message. Instead, he sent a letter saying, 
“This order should also be for good,’ with the Emperor’s 
messenger. 

Several days passed. Many jobs of the Emperor were left 
incomplete in the absence of Birbal. Yet, he did not call 
Birbal. He was waiting for Birbal to come on his own. But 
still, when there was no sign of Birbal’s return, the Emperor 
thought of calling him back. 

One day, the Emperor felt very bad. Hence, he went 
for a hunt along with his courtiers. The Emperor’s horse went 
far ahead while chasing the hunt. His courtiers were left behind. 

The Emperor failed to realise how far he had come. It 
was dusk. The sun had set. The Emperor looked here and 
there. But he saw no one. He realised that the way was 
lost. He tried to find a way out, but to his disappointment, 
there wasn’t any. He was trapped in the dark and deep jungle. 

Suddenly, the Emperor saw two large shadows coming 
towards him. When they were quite near, the Emperor saw 
that the shadows were in fact, two wild men. The Emperor 
was very frightened. The men lifted him and carried him to 
their temple. There, they took him for a bath and made 
him eat something. 

Afterwards, the two men brought the Emperor before their 
goddess. One of them took out a sharp-edged knife and 
said, “We sacrifice one man everyday before our goddess. 
Fortunately, today we have found you!” 

The Emperor started perspiring profusely with fear. 

“Please set me free. I am Your Emperor.” he said. 

But, the wild tribals paid no attention to what he said. 
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All the arrangements for the sacrifice were ready. Just 
then, one of the tribal men saw the Emperor’s half cut finger. 

“Hey, your finger is cut. How can we sacrifice a faulty 
body? Our goddess will be angry with us!” they said and 
released the Emperor. 

The Emperor gave a sigh of relief and immediately took 
to his heels. , 

Finally, when he reached the court, it was midnight. But 
still, the Emperor could not sleep. The temple was coming 
before his eyes every now and then. 

In the morning, suddenly the Emperor remembered Birbal’s 
words, ‘‘God always does for good!”’ 

“Really! If my finger hadn’t been cut that day, I would 
have certainly died:’ he thought. 

The Emperor felt very sorry for his rude behaviour with 
Birbal. He decided to go to his house and apologise for insulting 
him in the court. 

The Emperor arrived at Birbal’s house. Birbal welcomed 
him and took him inside. The Emperor took Birbal aside and 
said, “‘Birbal, I am really very sorry. It was unfair of me 
to insult you. Unless you forgive me, I will not be at peace.” 

“No, no, Your Majesty. I am your servant. How can I 
be angry with you? It is my duty to obey you.” Birbal replied 
politely. 

The Emperor felt very relieved. Then he told the incident 
he had to face in the forest and said, “What you said turned 


out to be true. But Birbal, when I had sent you a message | 


not to come back to the court again, why did you send me 
a letter saying ‘What God does, is for Good! Now tell me, 
how could my message turn good for you ?’ 


“Maharaj, ” Birbal said, “If I would have been present | 


at the court, it was natural that I would have accompanied 


| 
| 


| 


į 
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you for the hunting trip. Well, it wasn’t likely for my finger `’ 
to be wounded in the same manner as yours. So, if I would - 
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have been with you, I would have been sacrificed instead 
of you. In this way, your order saved my life! Wasn’t that 


good for me?”’ 
The Emperor agreed. Then he brought back Birbal to the 


court with full honour. 
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149. WHO IS RICH AND WHO IS POOR? 


One day, the Emperor asked, ‘‘Why is it that one is 
rich and another is poor in this world? All say that God 
is above all. All men are his children. But why doesn’t he 
look after them like a father taking care of his children? 
Someone has heaps of money while another has to strive hard 
for his daily bread.” 

Then Birbal said, “Your Majesty, but if God wouldn’t 
do all this, there would be chaos. Now look, you are our 
king. One can say that you are the the father of your subjects. 
You make each one of them do a particular job and give 
a salary of thousand to some, five hundred to some, fifty 
to some, while only five to some per month. Then why is 
it so? Why don’t you pay everyone equally ?”’ 

The Emperor could not say anything on this. Instead he 
scarted thinking deeply. Then Birbal said, “You give the salary 
according to his work. More work gets more pay. This is 
the law of the entire world. If it wouldn’t be there, the world’s 
balance would be disturbed. God too follows the same law. 
He doesn’t want to keep some happy and some sad. He protects 
us from unhappy things. But, if any one commits something 
wrong, he is sure to be punished. This is the law of the 
Almighty! One gets more money, another gets less. This depends 
upon his hard work. One who will strive hard and do more 
efforts will get more money, one who will sit lazily, will remain 
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in poverty and misery.” 


The Emperor was very pleased with Birbal’s logical reasoning. } 
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150. USELESS THING 


Birbal had several enemies at the court. They always felt 
jealous of him. Abdul Karim was one of them. He was half 


blind. He too was looking for an opportunity to score a point } 


upon Birbal. Birbal had a bad habit of eating tobacco. He 
used to spit it anywhere. 

Once, Birbal chewed some tobacco in the court and then 
Spat it on the nearby wall. Abdul Karim got a chance to 
underrate him. He immediately went to the Emperor and 
complained against him. 

The Emperor said to Birbal, “Birbal, this habit of spitting 
anywhere isn’t good. If you want to spit, spit in some useless 
place !”’ 

Birbal replied, ‘‘All right, Your Majesty, from now onwards, 
I will do so!” 

The next day, Birbal again had some tobacco in the court. 
After chewing it, he spat it on Karim’s blind eye. 


Abdul Karim screamed loudly, ‘Maharaj, look, Birbal has 


spat over my eye l” 

The Emperor was furious with Birbal’s misbehaviour and asked 
him the reason for doing so. 

Birbal replied, ‘‘Maharaj, you have asked me to spit over 
some useless place. Now, Abdul Karim’s one eye is blind. 
Then, what is its use? So, I spat on it!’’ 

The whole court burst into laughter. 
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151. THE PEARL FARM 


One day, the Emperor and Birbal were busy playing chess 
along with the royal ladies. His diamond studded men were 
being moved about on the EOS chess board. 

- ; The Begum sitting 
beside him was watching 
the game. The game and 
the conversation were in 
full swing. 

That day, the Begum 
was having some stomach 
problems. Hence, she 

NS 7 passed some gas. 
The Empat was ues He found it very embarrassing 
of the Begum to do such a thing when his friend Birbal was 
sitting there. He felt insulted and at once ordered the guards 
to hang her to death. 

Hearing this, the Begum fainted with fear. However, Birbal 
folded his hands and requested Emperor Akbar to give him 
a time of six months. 

Poor Begum! She was half dead because of embarrassment, 
insult and fear. She stopped talking with anyone nor did she 
meet anyone. 

Meanwhile, Birbal bought a farm and grew some Arebi 
leaves of the best quality. He started spending a lot of time 
looking after them. Therefore often he used to be late at 
the court. 

The Emperor inquired, “‘Birbal, why don’t you come for 
chitchatting nowadays ?”’ 

“Excuse me, Your Majesty, nowadays I am very busy 
at my farm of pearls.” he replied. 

“What? A farm of pearls? the Emperor asked with surprise. 
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“Yes, Maharaj, please wait for two months. When the | ato 
pearls would start appearing, I will show you my farm.”’ 

Two months passed. The Arebi leaves'had grown very 
well. They were very large in size. Birbal invited the Emperor 
and other honourable courtiers to visit his pearl farm. He | 
asked them to come at dawn. Everyone agreed. 

It was winter. At dawn, there was plenty of dew. The | 
sun had risen and the dewdrops on the leaves were shining | 

| 


beautifully under the rays of the sun. gon 
All were happy to see them. ‘Wah! Your farm is indeed | saw 
| very beautiful!’’ the Emperor exclaimed. He stepped forward of 
: to pluck the pearls. But Birbal stopped him and said, “No, stal 
no. Maharaj, please wait.” his 
“Why? Won’t you allow me to touch your pearls?” he he 
asked. “W 
i “No, no. It is not so Maharaj! The pearls belong to you. 
| Their necklace will look beautiful around your neck but...” is tł 
“But what?” the Emperor asked. 
“But, the pearls of my farm cannot be acquired by anyone. wh 
They only come to the hands of that individual who hasn’t hin 
passed gas even once throughout his life. If someone else Sey 
touches them, they turn to water. But, Your Majesty, you bel 
may collect them. Perhaps, you will be able to do so.” hir 
The Emperor remained silent. hir 
| Then, Birbal placed his hand over the leaf and said, “Look, Sel 
Your Majesty, they have changed to water!” Th 
Now, no one came forward to touch the pearls. Birbal Bi 
said, “Maharaj, collect the pearls. They are for you!’ The ab 
Emperor understood. However, he said, “I don’t want any da 
more pearls! My treasury already has plenty of them. You 
may keep them with yourself!”’ Hi 
Saying so, the Emperor returned. He at once cancelled fis 
the severe punishment he had given to his Begum. Afterwards, m 
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the Begum came to Birbal and gave him a good reward as 
a token of gratitude. 
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152. “ZAKH MAARNA”’ 


One day, in the morning, the Emperor and Birbal had 
gone for a walk. While returning back, on their way, they 
saw a fisherman catching fish. Seeing him, the Emperor thought 
of going for fishing. He went to the banks of Yamuna and 
started fishing. But just then, they received a message from 
his Begum and Birbal had to go back to the palace. When 
he went to the Begum, she told him her job and asked, 
“Where is the Emperor ?” 

Birbal replied, ‘“ʻZakh Mar Rahe Hein.” Which meant he 
is busy loitering about! 

The Begum was furious when she heard this. Afterwards, 
when the Emperor came to her palace, she complained to 


him about Birbal’s rude reply. She asked him to punish Birbal 


severely. The Emperor also was very angry with Birbal’s arrogant 
behaviour. The Begum said ‘‘You have been very leniant with 
him. This is the result of your being exceedingly good with 
him.” The Emperor was even more irritated. At once, he 
sent his guards and asked them to bring Birbal before him. 
The guards brought Birbal in no time. The Emperor asked 
Birbal angrily, ‘“‘Birbal, why did you say that I was busy loitering 
about? You are becoming more and more arrogant and proud 
day by day!”’ 

Birbal replied politely, “I had replied, Zakh Mar Rahe 
Hain’ which meant the right thing. in Sanskrit, ““Zakh’’ means 
fish and so I said that he was catching fish. Now, what is 
my mistake in saying this? If you still think, I have done 
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something wrong, you can punish me!’ 
Hearing ‘this, the Emperor’s anger vanished. The Begum 
also was pleased by the explanation. 
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153. THE SAGE IS SAVED 


One day, the Emperor was sitting in the royal garden 
outside the palace. Several courtiers, too were there with him. 
They all were busy talking and enjoying the fresh garden fruits. 

Just then, a fakir came there. He gave his blessings to 
the Emperor and some ‘Subja’ leaves as the holy food to 
eat. The Emperor asked his treasurer to give the fakir ten 
gold coins. 

When the fakir had gone, a sage came there. He too 
blessed Emperor Akbar and gave him some ash or ‘Rakh’ 
as a holy gift. 

The Emperor was furious to see the ash. He thought that 
the sage had insulted him by giving him some ash. He ordered, 
“Hang 
So NE TET All the courtiers were 

mF : 33 quite astonished. However, 
Birbal was very angry with 
the unjust order of the 
Emperor. He said loudly, 
“Your Majesty, forgive me 
but your justice is very 
strange.”’ 

4 “ Birbal.....”’ 

ould I call it, Your Majesty? The fakir 
who placed ‘Subja’ in your hands meaning ‘Sub jaa’ or “every 
thing go’, you gave him a reward of ten gold coins. And 
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this sage who is giving ‘Raakh’ and suggesting you to ‘Rakh’ 
or ‘keep every thing’, you are giving him death sentence? 
Your justice is certainly very strange !”’ 

The Emperor smiled on hearing this. He cancelled the 
punishment and instead gave the sage a reward of ten gold 
coins. 
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154. THE DONKEY’S SON 


The Emperor had a courtier. The courtier had the habit 
of talking very frankly and thoughtlessly. He did not even spare 
his son while talking. 

One day, there was a grand feast at that courtier’s place. 
All the courtiers had been invited. Birbal also was there. As 
usual, the courtier called his son, ‘donkey’in front of others. 
The son was quite angry with his insult. Birbal saw this and 
approached him. Then he told him what to say if the courtier 
again called him by such names. 

After some days, again there was a banquet at the 
courtier’s place. At that time too, a lot of guests had been 
invited. Just then, the son did something wrong and the courtier 
as usual called him ‘donkey’. Then, the son at once said, 
“Father, I am not a donkey. I am a donkey’s son.” 

The courtier was quite embarrassed. From then onwards 
he stopped talking in such a manner that insulted others. In 
this way, Birbal made the courtier get rid of his vicious habit. 


155. A SPINNER OF YARNS 


A professional talker often came to Emperor Akbar’ court. 
He was an expert in spinning yarns of all kinds. Once he 
thought of making fun of Birbal. 

He came to the Emperor’s court. Then he said to the 
Emperor, ““Your Majesty, today I saw a very funny sight. 
A goat was pulling a tiger by his ears.” 

The Emperor was quite amused. Just then Birbal arrived 
there. He said, “It was nothing compared to what I saw a 
few days ago. A villager went to the river with his _buffalo. 
A crocodile caught the villager’s leg and started pulling him 
in the water. Therefore he held fast to the buffalo’s tail. The 
crocodile and the buffalo started a tug of war. At last the 
crocodile took away the lower portion of the villager’s body 
in the water. The upper portion remained hanging by the buffalo’s 
tail. Just then a doctor was passing by. He joined the lower 
portion of a goat to the villager’s remaining body. And that 
villager is still alive.” 

On hearing this the talker became silent. He dared not 
come to the court for a long long time. 
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156. THE CLEVER FARMER 


Once, the Emperor posed a riddle to every one who came 
to the court. 

“A lid up, a lid down, in between, a water melon is 
getting itself cut. Tell the meaning of all this!’’ 

No one could solve this riddle. Finally, Birbal came to 
the court. The Emperor asked the riddle to him. 

Birbal too could not find what it meant, but still, for the 


204 


Av 


time being he asked the Emperor to give him a week to 
find out. A few days passed but still, Birbal could not solve 
the riddle. 
> One day, while taking 
om a walk, Birbal reached a 
nearby village. There, a girl 
was cooking something in 
the courtyard. Birbal asked 
her, ‘“‘What are you 
cooking ?” 

“I am burning the 
mother and cooking the 


Birbal found it very amusing. He further asked, “Oh I 
see! Well, where is your father ?’’ 

“He has gone to mix soil with soil’’she said. 

Birbal was even more surprised and said, ‘‘And, tell me, 
where is your mother ?” 

“She has gone to make two from one?’ the girl again 
replied in a puzzle form. 

Now Birbal was astonished. He was unable to find what 
all that meant. Just then, the girl’s father came there. Birbal 
asked him the meanings of his daughter’s answers. Then he 
said, “My daughter is cooking ‘toor dal’. And she is using 
the sticks of ‘toor’ plant as fuel. So doesn’t that mean that 
she is cooking the daughter and burning the mother? The 
other too is easy. Today, one of the members of our caste 
died. I went to bury him. Means, I had gone to mix soil 
with soil and that’s what she said. The third answer means 
that her mother has gone to help a woman to deliver a child. 
Means, she is making two lives out of one.” 

Birbal was very surprised with all this. He was sure that 
the farmer will definitely give the reply to the Emperor’s riddle. 
He said, ‘Now, lets see if you can give the answer to my 
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riddle! A lid up, a lid down, in between, a watermelon 
is getting itself cut. Tell the meaning of all this!’’ enou 

“Oh! it’s very easy! A lid up and a lid down means, all tt 
there is a sky up and down is the earth. And in between 
is a watermelon meaning human being and it is getting itself 
cut means, human being is causing his destruction by his own 
deeds.”’ 

Birbal was very pleased with this reply and presented his 
ruby necklace to the clever farmer. The farmer also was very 
happy. 

Afterwards, Birbal left the village and came to the city. 
Then, the next day, he went to the court and explained the 
meaning of the riddle to the Emperor. Hearing him, the Emperor 
and other courtiers were very surprised as well as pleased. 
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157. THE BEST SEASON 


One day, the Emperor asked Birbal the following questions, 
“Who attains heaven and who attains hell ?’’ 

Birbal said, ‘“The one whom people call good after his 
death’ goes to heaven and whom people call bad after his 
death attains hell!” | 
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“Who should be regarded as wise and who as a fool?” 


‘Whose advice comes to our help is a wise man and the 
whose advice puts us into trouble is a fool.” Birbal at once ` solc 
replied. | off 

Then the Emperor asked, “‘Which is a thing that keeps ~ sur 
on working day and night without any rest?” | 

Birbal said, ‘“A money-lender’s interest keeps on increasing in ` 
and never takes a rest!”’ the 
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“Now tell me, which is the best season ?” 

“Your Majesty’ Birbal said, “All seasons seem good if 
enough food is available. But, when one has to remain hungry, 
all the seasons are bad!”’ 


| KKK &F 
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158. A CRIMINAL CAN BE USEFUL 


It was raining heavily. Cold wintry winds were blowing 
and the whole city was shivering. In the courtyard of a house, 
an old man was coughing badly with cold. He was an asthma 
patient and such a weather is very harmful for asthma patients. 
Besides, by coughing these individuals are almost half dead 
because of breathing disorders. 


Another man who 
appeared like a soldier was 
resting in the yard waiting 
for the rain to stop. The 
old man was dying of 
asthma. He was coughing 
continuously without any 

=f signs of recovering. But the 
ew ENN soldier shouted harshly, 
“Who is this old dog? Hey you, keep quiet or else... !”’ 

But, how could his coughing stop with his threat? Again, 
the coughing started. He was finding breathing difficult. The 
soldier could not tolerate it and taking out his sword, cut 
off the old man’s head. ‘‘Now, he will shut his mouth for 
sure!’’ he shouted angrily and then smiled. 

But, how terrible: all this was! A murder had been committed 
in broad daylight! Guards soon gathered there. They captured 
the bad-tempered soldier and presented him before Emperor 
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Akbar. 

The Emperor asked, ‘Why did you kill that old man? 
Speak out!” 

“Yes, I killed him. So what! That old man was coughing 
continuously. My ears could not bear the noise. I told him 
to stop but he didn’t listen. So, I stopped his noise forever, 
Your Majesty !” he replied arrogantly. 

The Emperor was just furious. But even more, he was 
also astonished to see the soldier’s terrible foolishness. He 
had committed a murder and yet was not at all sorry for 
it! Instead of feeling sorry for the mistake and asking for 
mercy, he was clearly and fearlessly saying, that he was the 
murderer. It was right to hang such a man to death at once! 
He was rude, arrogant, careless and also thoughtless ! 

But, however, the Emperor’s system of punishment was 
such that nothing could be done without Birbal’s consultation ! 
He asked, ‘‘What punishment must this murderer get, Birbal ? 
Death sentence or hanging to death ?” 

Birbal looked at that arrogant soldier and said, “I think, 
he should not be punished immediately. Let him remain under 
guard in a house for some days. T here, everyday, let him 
have a seer of ghee, a seer of meat etc. to cat and let 
him enjoy all the luxuries !”’ 


The courtiers were astonished. Had Birbal’s mind gone- 


out of his head or had he given his brains to the sheep? 
they thought. This man had committed a cold-blooded murder 
and he should be given meat and sweets? Was Birbal mad 
or was he joking? And the Emperor was tolerating all this! 
There were whispers in the court. 

One of the courtiers said, “Forgive me, but Birbal, if 
this would be the punishment, several murders will occur in 
the kingdom everyday!”’ 

Birbal smiled and said, ‘“‘His punishment is only postponed 
for a few days. The day when it would be necessary, he 
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will be given the full punishment. Don’t you worry gentlemen!’ 

Then, the murderer started getting sweets, expensive food 
to eat. Though he was under a constant watch, everything 
else was fun. He lay in leisure and luxury and became even 
more arrogant. Soon, he appeared to be a bully, rude and 
vicious bull. Meanwhile, all were spreading ill comments upon 


Birbal’s decision. 


One day; the Emperor received a message from the king 
of Iran. The message was quite worrying. Recently the king 
of Iran had started bearing a grudge against Emperor Akbar 
because his kingdom was prosperous. The king of Iran felt 
jealous of the growing prosperity of Akbar’s kingdom. There 
are only a few good samaritans who tolerate other’s success. 
The king of Iran asked in his court, ‘‘Whoever will capture 
and bring Akbar alive, I will reward him handsomely! 

Is there a man capable of doing this?"A hefty courtier 
accepted the challenge. His army was large, his courage undefined, 
and power was great enough. The king gave him a battalion 
for help and the courtier started towards Emperor Akbar’s 
kingdom. . 

They set their camps on the outskirts of Emperor Akbar’s 
kingdom. A messenger came to the Emperor with a letter. 
The letter said, ‘‘Either Akbar should quietly surrender before 
us or else prepare for a war.” 

Now, this was a very difficult matter. It was quite embarrassing 
if Akbar would let the enemies capture him! The Emperor 
could not sleep or eat! At last, he asked Birbal to find a 
solution. . 

Birbal said, ‘‘When bad time comes upon us, it doesn’t matter 
to call an ass your uncle, which means politeness helps in one’s 
time of difficulty. You need’nt worry at all! write a very polite 
letter to that courtier but, as I tell you...” 

Emperor asked, “How? tell me.” Birbal said, ‘‘Write- I 
am the greatest servant of your king. If you say so, I will 
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Delhi, Tansen had decided, that if he turns out to be greater, 
hundred cows must be killed and if I turn out to be greater, 
hundred cows must be donated!” 

Now, Pratapsingh could not simply kill the cows! He 
announced that Birbal was greater, to save the life of one 
hundred cows. 
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160. THE SAINT’S BLESSINGS 


One day, on the occasion of Idd, Birbal had come along 
with his son to offer his prayers at the Muslim saint’s (peer) 
grave. While going there, each one was removing his slippers. 
Birbal and his son too did the same. 


outside the dargah, Birbal 
could not find one of his 
son’s slippers. Then he 


Ma i a ut min 
2 e EDN 


crowd of the men coming 
“Am had reached upto the saint’s 


gem-studded slipper, the people thought that it was the saint’s 
blessing. 

Soon, each one went forward and started worshipping it 
by placing it on the head: People called it ‘“Toba saheb” 
and soon, a crowd collected to beat their heads with that 
‘holy’ shoe! The next day, the slipper was wrapped in a 
silk cloth and was 'ought to the Emperor. 

The Emperor too thinking it to be “holy? was about to 


When they had come | 


found that, amidst the | 


and going his son’s slipper | 


tomb. On seeing that 


place it over his head and get himself beaten when Birbal — 
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came there. He said, “Your Majesty, what are you doing ?” 
‘This is the saint’s blessing,” the Emperor replied hesitantly. 
“Your Majesty, this isn’t the saint’s blessings. This is my 
son’s lost slipper.” Birbal said. Then Emperor said, ‘‘Birbal, 
have you gone mad? Just now, a messenger brought this to 
me.” 
Birbal said, ‘‘But, why to argue! My son’s second slipper 
is at home. I will show it to you. Then you will be convinced!”’ 
Then he sent his servant to bring his son’s slipper. 
The servant went and brought the second slipper. Seeing 
the identical slipper of the same pair, the Emperor was very 
much embarrassed. 
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161. THE JEWELLER’S PLAN 


One day, the thought of getting an elephant made of gold 
came into the Emperor’s mind. But, as the jewellers often 
used to steal some amount of gold, it was decided to call 
them in the palace for the job. 

Accordingly, Birbal called the jewellers from various places 
to the palace. The gold was polished and weighed carefully. 
All the jewellers examined the gold and afterwards started 
their work. But, in the daytime they made a gold elephant in the palace. 
But in the night, they made a similar bronze elephant at one of the 
jeweller’ place. 

Afterwards, when the job was over, the bronze elephant 
was plated with gold and polished so well that it seemed 
to be made of gold. Then, they took that elephant on the 
riverbank and buried it in the sand. 

Then, the jewellers went to the Emperor and said, “‘Your 
Majesty, now we will take the gold elephant to the riverbank 
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and polish it with sand. Please give us the permission to do 
so!” 

“All right” the Emperor said. Then, the elephant was 
taken to the river under the watch of his servants and guards. 
However, the jewellers managed to take out the bronze: elephant 
out of the sand. Then they buried the gold elephant in place 
of it. Afterwards, they put up an act of sand polishing and 
brought back the elephant to the palace. 

The next day, they came to the Emperor for their pay. 


Then the Emperor said, “It is said that a jeweller can not | 
work without stealing the gold. So, tell the truth. How much | 


gold did you all steal?” 


‘The jewellers replied politely, ““Your Majesty, the gold | 
had been first weighed before giving to us. The weight of | 


the elephant is equal to it. Then, why are you suspecting 
p?’ 


us ? If you wish don’t give us our pay. We will go! 


Just then Birbal came there and said, “We will pay you | 
twice the amount of your charge. But tell us, how did you 


steal the gold ?” 
Hearing this, one of the jewellerssaid, “We haven’t stolen 
any gold. Don’t suspect us without reason. We haven’t even 


taken a single miligram of gold. We have just stolen your | 


whole elephant!” 

The Emperor and Birbal gazed with astonishment. Then 
the jewellers took them to the riverbank and showed them 
the gold elephant. After hearing of ner entire epee, the Emperor 
sent them back. ‘ai F 
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162. PRAISE AND BLAME 


Three girls had come to the Emperor’s court to present 
a dance recital before him. They had completely mastered 
‘Bharat Natyam’ and there was hardly anyone to compete with 
them. 

The dance started. But, the courtiers were silent. The 
Emperor too was stunned with the dance. The music and 
the dance had such a profound effect on the audience that 
they thought as if they were at Indra’s Court, and the apsaras 
were singing and dancing. 

The Emperor liked the song and dance very much. Then, 
he presented the three girls with expensive clothes, jewels, 
and many other costly gifts. At that time, one of the girl 
said, ‘“‘Maharaj, your heart is like the bark and the root of 
a tree. Let your kingdom prosper.” 

The second one said, ‘‘Maharaj, you are great! Your heart 
looks very ugly and thorny!” 

The third sister said, ‘“Maharaj, may you live long. Your 
neart is very rough and harsh. This is very good!”’ 

The Emperor understood that, the girls are very clever 
and were praising him in an artistic language. He smiled and 
asked them to come again to present the dance and songs 
the next day. 

When they had gone, a thought came to Emperor Akbar’s 
mind. Since long, the Begum was asking him to make her 
brother the Vazir. But, he always used to make some excuse 
and evade her suggestion. He thought that today he had got 
a chance to show that she was wrong to suggest so. 

The Emperor sent for the queen and her brother. Then 
he told them what the girls had said to him. Then he asked, 
“Tell me, what is the meaning of this? Now, I am going 
to give you such problems to solve. One day, you will be 
the Prime Minister. Therefore tell me, what did the girls mean 
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when they said odd things about me? I had given them enough 
rewards.” 

The queen’s brother said, ‘““What does it mean? This is 
nothing but blame. Does blame ever have a meaning? Your 
Majesty, these arrogant girls have dared to talk ill of you 


‘in front of you. What an insult! And that too after having 


taken all your presents! Shameless girls.” 


_ The Emperor then said seriously, ‘“Then what? Am I not — 


harsh, rough? Well, what punishment should I give them i 
“Cut off their noses, ears, and drive them out of the 

kingdom! Don’t they have any shame to speak such ill things 

about you ?” he said. 

_ The Emperor laughed and looking towards the queen said, 

“I don’t think the girls were so arrogant, rude and foolish 


to do so. How graceful and decent was their behaviour! How ~ 


can they talk in such ill manner? And that too in the court? 
Surely, they meant something else. I will ask Birbal.” 

Then he called Birbal before the queen. Then telling him 
the entire matter, he said, “Now, what punishment should 
I give to those girls? Cut off their heads, or cut their hands, 
or noses or ears ? Tell me.” 

Birbal laughed and said, “Forgive me, Maharaj. But when 
did the girls speak of you badly? Instead they praised you 
and that too in an extremely beautiful and clever way. The 
first said, ‘Your heart is like the bark and roots of a tree. 
Do you agree? But, it is as sweet and juicy as the 
bark and roots of sugarcane. The second one said, “Ugly 
and thorny heart !’’ But how ? Like that of a jackfruit. Underneath 
its thorny appearance, isn’t it sweet? The third girl said that 
your heart was rough and harsh. That means your heart is 
like the sugar crystal. It seems harsh and rough but how 
sweet it is inside? Your heart is sweet, juicy and they said 
the same thing but in different words. Then is it praise or 
blame? You yourself find out.”’ 
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ugh | | The Emperor smiled and said, “I had understood the real 
meaning long before. But, I wanted to see how clever my 


is |  queen’s brother was, isn’t it Begum? Are you Satisfied ?” 
our The queen got up fuming with anger. But while leaving 
ou she finally said, “Yes, I agree. The girls had praised you!”’ 
ing 
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a 163. ‘AKBAR’ INSTEAD OF ‘RAM? 
| One day suddenly, the Emperor noticed that the Hindus 
r write ‘Ram’ at their holy places or while writing something. 
S 


He thought, why not write ‘Akbar’ instead of it? 


W Ge TENTE TE He imagined several 
E7 | A a) IB AON things and consequences of 
MP it Rew it and finally decided to . 
m sibs us 4 cs ask Birbal. When his 
ld ANS BY ans } mm decision was final, he told 
S, | it to Birbal and ordered him 
Sn to pass such a law soon; 
ae FREE SES SP "TE that ‘Akbar’ should be 
u RR SA C e written instead of ‘Ram’. 
e In fact, Birbal was quite amazed by this. But, without 
>. showing it, Birbal said, “‘Just as stones floated on saying ‘Ram, 
le Ram’, now, they will drown on saying ‘Akbar, Akbar’ !” 
y Hearing this, Akbar was quite embarrassed and remained 
h quiet. This incident remained between those two in the future. 
t 
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164. THE BIGGEST THING 


The Emperor always used to consult Birbal in almost every 
matter. Therefore, all the courtiers felt jealous of him. Once, 
the Emperor decided to take some others advice instead of 
Birbal. 

One day, Birbal had not come to the court. The Emperor 


asked the courtiers, ‘‘Which is the biggest thing of the world ?”’ 


The entire court remained silent. Each one replied according 
to his capability. One said that God was the greatest, while 
another said something else; but the Emperor was not satisfied 
with any of their answers. 

Finally the Emperor said to the courtiers, ‘If you won't 
give me the answer within a month, you all will be punished 
severely.” 

All the courtiers went away. Each one thought a lot. But, 
none could get the answer. Finally, they all decided to seek 
Birbal’s help and they went to Birbal. Birbal listened to them 
and said, “I will tell the answer to the question on the last 
day of the fixed month.” 

All of them again went to Birbal on the last day. Once 
more they asked him to tell the answer to them. 

Birbal said, “I will tell the answer after going to the 
court. But, you all must walk like horses and I will ride 
on your backs turn by turn.” 

The courtiers had no other alternative besides accepting 
what he said. After all, their lives were to be saved by him. 
All the courtiers started strutting like horses. Birbal rode upon 
them in turns. They all started for the court. When they reached 
the court, it was quite late. 

All of them started asking miserably, “Now, at least tell 
us. It is the question of life and death for us.” 

Finally, Birbal said to them, “Don’t you all understand 
even now? In fact, you all are always jealous of me. Then, 
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why did you all come to me now? The answer to this question 
is the answer to the Emperor’s question. You all did all this 
just to fulfil your selfish motives. Therefore, selfishness is the 
biggest thing in the entire world!’ 
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165. SON IS BORN 


One day, the Emperor, Birbal and the Emperor’s 
brother-in-law Hussein Khan went for a walk. On their way, 
they saw an extremely 
beautiful woman. Her hair 
were long. Her eyes were 
as a doe’s eyes Her 
lips were like the petals 
of lotus, She seemed to 
be some fairy come from 
heaven. 

: The Emperor’s 
brother-in-law was very impressed by her beauty. He said 
to Birbal, ‘‘Please, do something so that I can meet her.” 
Birbak said to him, “That woman is extremely loyal to her 
husband. She is very clever and wise. Please, don’t think of 
her.” But Hussein Khan refused to listen to him. 

Birbal looked at the Emperor. The Emperor signalled 
something with his eyes. 

Birbal understood what he meant. Then he made Hussein 
Khan sit on a bench in the garden. When they saw that 
beautiful lady coming back, Birbal said to her, ‘‘Sister, my 
wife is having labour pains. There is no woman with her. 
Can you help her? She is Sitting in that garden.” The woman 
agreed and went towards the garden. Seeing Hussein Khan 
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sitting in the garden, she understood every thing and returned 
back. Then, coming to Birbal, she said loudly, “Your wife 


is all right now. A son is born to her!’ 


Hussein Khan heard this. His face became red with shame. 
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166. TO CRY OR LAUGH 


One day, the court was being decorated. Some honourable 
personalities of Iran had come to visit India. So, arrangements 
were being made for their welcome. All the courtiers were 
present. The Emperor was yet to come. All were waiting for 
him. No one knew why the Emperor was late. 

After some time, the guests from Iran came. As the Emperor 
was notthere in the court, Birbal came forward to welcome 
them. All waited long for the Emperor. But still, he had not 
arrived in the court. 

After a while, one of the Emperor’s servants came to 
the court. He told everyone that, ‘‘The Emperor’s mother-in-law 
has passed away.” Then he went away. When he had gone, 
a few minutes later, another servant came and said that, 
“Gentlemen, a happy news. A grandson is born to the Emperor.” 

After learning a good news and a sad news at the same 
time, the courtiers thought, ‘“What to do, to laugh or to cry se 

The guests of Iran failed to understand how to react. 
Finally, they all asked Birbal to advise them. Birbal at once 
said, “You all do what the Emperor does. We will wait for 
him. If he smiles we also will smile. If his face is sad and 
gloomy, we too will express our sorrow!”’ 

The courtiers agreed with Birbal. The guests of Iran also 
were very pleased with Birbal’s wisdom. 


At last, the Emperor came. His face was serious, but 
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without expressing his sorrow, he smiled in order to welcome 
the guests. The others followed him. 

The guests of Iran praised Birbal’s intelligence and wit 
and smiled. 


One day, the court was working busily. Almost all the 
courtiers were present. Suddenly, the Emperor asked, “Which 
is the brightest thing of all ?” 

All the courtiers gave different answers. Some said cotton, 
others milk, some ice, and many other such things. But most 
of them said that milk and cotton were the brightest things. 
However, Birbal was still quiet. 

The Emperor asked him, ‘‘Birbal, what is your opinion ? 
Why are you silent?” 

Birbal said, “Your Majesty, I think, day is the fairest 
and brightest of all!’’ 

The Emperor said, “Prove your answer!” Birbal agreed. 

The next day, the Emperor was taking his rest at noon. 
Birbal took some milk in a container and some cotton in 
another. Then he placed them near the door of the room 
in which the Emperor was resting. He closed all the doors 
and windows of that room. Therefore, the whole room became 
dark. 

When, the Emperor woke up, he at once got up to open 
the door. While going, he stumbled over the milk container. 
When the Emperor opened the door, and light entered the 
room, he saw the containers with milk and cotton. He was 
very surprised. When he peeped outside the door, he saw 
Birbal sitting outside. The Emperor at once understood that 
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this was Birbal’s plan. But. he could not remember why he had 
done so. Finally, he asked Birbal the reason behind all this. 

Birbal said, “‘Your Majesty, only yesterday, you asked 
that which is the brightest thing of all? I had answered that 
day is the brightest of all. How come, you will understand 
now. To show the brightness of milk and cotton, I had kept 
them in your room. If those things were brighter enough, 
you would have seen them clearly in the dark. But, only 
when you opened the door, the day-light came and then only, 
you could see them.”’ 

The Emperor was convinced. The next day, the Emperor 
praised Birbal very much in the court. 
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168. THE STRANGE THIEF 


In the olden days, even the long journeys had to be done 


on foot. There were no vehicles or transport facilities like 
today. The people had to complete their journey step by step. 
In the night, they had to take rest in some small village nearby. 

The people would take care of the travellers willingly. 
A guest was always a person of welcome to them. The people 
were always ready to serve the guest though in whatever meagre 
way. 

One day, a brahmin started for a journey towards Varanasi 
on foot. During his travel, he arrived at Delhi. He entered 
a large wealthy-looking villa. But no one came to welcome 
him. Then he asked, “‘Can I stay here for the night?” But, 
“No, you can’t” came the arrogant answer. The same was 
the experience at other two — three houses. Finally, he asked 
a person the reason behind this. 
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Since the last two months, several robberies and thefts 
had occurred. It was found that similar travellers came, stayed 


for a night and in the morning fled away along with several 
valuables. Still, the brahmin did not lose hope. He again asked 
if he could get shelter for one night gathering some courage. 
But, to his surprise, he was welcomed there. He got some 
space in the courtyard to spend his night. He had his dinner. 
Then the owner of the house requested him to sleep and 
carefully lock all the doors and gates with locks and bolts. 
He took a round to see if everything was closed and safe 
and went to sleep. The traveller was exhausted. He soon fell 
fast asleep. But, at midnight, he woke up suddenly. He heard 
some noises. He crept in the dark and saw that in the 
backyard, some stranger was taking away a box. The traveller 
at once understood that he is a thief. He approached him 


~” and tried to stop him from running away. 


But the thief started saying, “We will take fifty-fifty. Keep 
quiet.’ But the traveller did not agree to this. Meanwhile, 
hearing the noises, the members of the houses got up. In 
fact, the thief was the night watchman. He had covered himself 
with a shawl. But, he underneath had the uniform of a watchman. 
This meant that, the one who was supposed to protect the 
people, was robbing them. 

When the thief saw that the members of the house have 
woken up, he suddenly changed his entire behaviour. He removed 
the shawl and holding the travellers hand started shouting, 
“Thief! Thief!’? As several such robberies had occured, the 
members of the house soon believed that the traveller was 
the thief. 

The traveller tried to tell them the truth. But after hearing 
the watchman they did not listen to what the poor traveller 
said. His hands were chained and he was taken to the police 
station. He was put in the cell. The watchman reported the 
complaint and got the case papers ready. Finally, the case 
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was taken to the Emperor’s court. The Emperor handed the 
matter to Birbal. Each one was questioned. All the witnesses 
gave evidence against the traveller and blamed him as the thief. 
The owner expressed his regret for having given shelter and 
food toa thief. Besides the watchman was praised for having 
captured the correct thief. 

The traveller was continuously protesting against all this 
and narrated the real incident in the court. He strongly opposed 
the witnesses and finally said, “I am not the thief!’ Birbal 
also thought that the traveller was innocent and honest from 
his cultured face. But, as all the evidences showed him as 
the thief, he could not prove his innocence. Then, Birbal postponed 
the date by three or four days and the court was adjourned. 

Till the next session, the traveller was put in the cell. 
There, he would be given food but, the traveller could not 
think of eating and sat in sad mood. Birbal’s spys dressed 
as guards informed all this from time to time. From their 
information, Birbal firmly believed that the traveller was truthful 
and innocent. Then, he made a plan. 

The day of the session finally arrived. Several people had 
gathered at the court to see what punishment was going to 
be given to the traveller. After some time, Birbal and the 
Emperor seated themselves on the throne. 

The court was about to start its procedure when a man 
came running inside. He looked frightened and said, “My son 
has fallen unconscious on the outskirts of the city. Please 
help me and save his life.” 

Hearing this Birbal said, “The watchman and the convict, 
you both go there and bring the boy as he is.” 

The traveller and the watchman rushed towards the site 
where the boy was lying unconscious. When they reached 
there, the boy was still lying on the ground. The traveller 
took out his scarf and placed the boy upon it. Then, tying 
it like a swing, the guard and the traveller lifted it with the 
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help of a stick and started towards the court. After some 
time, the watchman was exhausted. He complained to the 
traveller, “I was ready to give you half share of the loot, 
but you did not listen. Well, if prison is your destiny, what 
can you do? Now, happily bear the fruits of your foolishness !”’ 

Within an hour the two entered the court with the swing 
upon their shoulders. Birbal asked them to take the unconscious 
boy to another room. Then, he himself went to the room 
and asked the watchman to take the traveller out for some 
time. After five minutes Birbal came out of the room and 
took his seat. All were looking at him anxiously. Birbal announced, 
“The convict is innocent. He is released with honour.” The 
traveller was very relieved and knelt at his feet ies 
Then he went away on his journey. 

The watchman was punished severely. The Emperor was 
surprised to see this. He asked Birbal how he had solved 
the case. Then Birbal told him his plan. He said, ‘‘In fact, 
the boy wasn’t at all unconscious. I only had asked him to 
put up an. act. While lying in the swing, he heard all their 
conversation. From him, I heard all this and the case was 
solved !”’ | 


169. THE CUNNING BARBER 


A barber lived in the city of Delhi. He was very crooked 
minded and cunning. One day, a wood- cutter was going to 
the city to sell his wood which he had placed upon his donkey. 
By chance, he happened to pass the barber’s shop. The barber 
called him. 

“Oh listen, what is the price of the wood?” 

“Eight annas}; the wood cutter replied. 
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“Hmm, but eight annas for the wood only or you too 
included in it?” he asked sarcastically. 

“What will you pay for the wood?” the wood - cutter 
asked politely. 

Finally, after much bargaining the price was decided at 
four annas. The wood -cutter placed the wood at his doorstep 
and asked for the money. Then the barber said, ‘Why haven't 
you given me all your wood? You won’t get any money.” 

The wood-cutter said, ‘“What are you doing? Sir, I have 
given you all the wood. I don’t have a single pieceleft with 
me.” 

Then the barber pointed towards his axe, “Are you 
trying to cheat me? Give me the wooden handle of your 
axe.” he said and cunningly took the axe handle. The poor 
wood - cutter went to Birbal and cried. He told him what the 
barber had done. Birbal felt pity for him. He decided to teach 
the barber a good lesson. He told an idea. The wood - cutter 
was very happy when he heard it. 

After some days, the wood - cutter again went to the barber’s 
shop to sell his wood. He said to the barber, ‘Sir, will you 
do me a favour? Tomorrow is my marriage, please shave 
me and my friend. I will give you as much money as you 
want.” 

The greedy barber was indeed very happy. Yet he snobbishly 
replied, ‘‘Look, I don’t work for such foolish low class customers. 
But if you insist so, I will do it as a favour to you!’ 

The wood-cutter agreed. He tied his donkey outside and 
sat down to get a shave. When his shaving was over, the 
barber said, “‘Call your friend.” 

The wood -cutter pointed towards his donkey. The barber 
was furious. Then, they both went to Birbal. The barber told 
his side of the story to Birbal. Then Birbal said, “‘See, you 
are refusing to stave a donkey along with a man? Isn’t it? 
But you tell me, how can any one take the wooden handle 
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of an axe along with the wood for sale ?” 

The barber could not say anything. He had to 
Shave the donkey in front of all the people. No doubt the 
whole town laughed at him. 
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170. THE EMPEROR AND THE ARTIST 


One day, the Emperor asked Birbal to get a painting. of 
his favourite horse made. Birbal sent for a well-known artist 
and had the painting done. Birbal then took the artist along 
with the painting to the Emperor. 

The Emperor was very pleased to see the beautiful painting 
which exactly resembled his favourite horse. But, he didn’t 
show that he was pleased. Instead he decided to tease Birbal. 

He did not utter a single word of praise. On the contrary, 
he started finding out faults. The artist was quite disappointed 
and angry. But what could he do? He stood silently with 
his head held low. An artist, however great or small, poor 
or rich, cannot bear the insult of his art. The same thing 
happened here. Birbal too felt sorry on seeing the artist’s 
sad face. 

He said to the Emperor, “Your Majesty, we will bring 
the horse and make it stand near the painting. Then, you 
can find out if there are any mistakes.” | 

“All right,” the Emperor gave the permission. A guard 
at once brought that horse near the painting. Suddenly, an 
amazing thing occurred. The horse started neighing loudly after 
seeing the painting. Then the Emperor said, “Why is the horse 


| neighing ?” 


Birbal said, ‘“‘Maharaj, your horse is more intelligent than. 
you. Thinking the horse in the painting as his friend he is 
227 


ee 


ih ee a SES EE 


anxious to run along with him. What would be a greater proof 
of the realistiic effect of this artist’s art a 

The Emperor felt a great admiraton for Birbal’s cleverness. 
He agreed that the artist had drawn the painting really well 
and gave him a good reward worth his masterpiece. 
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171. OVERSMARTNESS DOES NOT PAY! 


Emperor Akbar was quite moody by nature. No one could 
tell what job he would give to whom and when! An idea 
would come to his mind and he would see to it that it is 
fulfilled. Hence, the courtiers always were worried of how 
to cope with the Emperor's moods. : 

One day, just to please the Emperor, two courtiers said, 
“Huzur, you ask us for whatever you please. We will present 


understood that they were 


impression of themselves 
and smiled. Then he said, 
“All right, as you are 
insisting, one of you bring 


wrapped in a paper.” 

Now, the two courtiers were taken aback. They started 
repenting for their foolishness in inviting trouble for themselves. 
But, now there was no escape. They asked the Emperor to 


The Emperor quickly | 


trying to create a good | 


lj air for me in a paper and © 
the other, bring some fire | 


give some time fcr this task. The Emperor told them to take — 


as much time as they wanted. The courtiers spent sleepless 
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nights in the worry of how to fulfil the Emperor’s wish. But, 
it was of no use. Finally, they thought of going to Birbal. 
He was the only one who could solve their problem. Otherwise, 
they were bound to invite greater trouble. 

They came to Birbal’s place. Then, touching his feet, they 
said, ‘“‘Birbal, now only you can save our lives. Find a way 
out of all this.” Then they told him their problem. 

Birbal thought for a while, then he said, “One of you 
make a paper lantern and the other one prepare a paper 
fan and then go to the Emperor.” The two courtiers were 
very happy on hearing Birbal’s clever idea. They had to accept 
his greatness. They expressed thanks and went away. 

The next day, one of them took a paper lantern and 
the other took a paper fan and entered the court. The Emperor 
was quite surprised. Birbal was secretly smiling at that time. 
The Emperor happened to see Birbal. He understood every 
thing. He asked the courtiers, “Whose idea is this?” The 
courtiers were frightened. They told Birbal’s name. 

Then the Emperor said to them, “Do not repeat such 
foolishness again. Your good qualities will certainly be appreciated 
in the court. But, if you act Oversmart, you are sure to invite 
trouble for yourselves !’’ 
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172. THE EMPEROR & THE ASTROLOGER 


There were several artists at Emperor Akbar’s court. Along 
with them, there were numerous scholars who were talented 
in different fields. Yet, several artists and scholars came from 
diferent places to the Emperor’s court and the Emperor honoured 


them and appreciated their talents. mn 


One day the Emperor came to the court. Then, Birbal 
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told him that a wellknown astrologer had come to the 
city. The Emperor thought of calling him to test his knowledge. 
The Emperor had a great belief and faith in astrology. 

The Emperor invited the astrologer to come to his court. 
Soon, the astrologer presented himself in the court. He bowed 
before the Emperor and said, ‘“‘Maharaj, I have come here 
after travelling to far off places. At many places, I predicted 


the future of several people, and my every prediction turned 
` out to be true. You ask me any question. If my prediction 
turns false, I will give up telling the future of others forever.” 


Hearing this the Emperor said to him, “How is this year 
for the Empire? Will it be profitable or not? We are thinking 


' of attacking our enemies. Tell us, whether we will be successful 


in it?” 

The astrologer prepared the steller chart. Then he said, 
‘Maharaj, please forgive me, but the position of your planets 
isn’t favourable this year. Do not mount an attack on anyone. 
You will suffer a great loss at the hands of your enemies!” 

The Emperor was extremely worried. He gave the astrologer 
his remuneration and sent him away. Afterwards, he cancelled 
his plans to mount an attack upon the enemy. A year passed 
but nothing significant occured. Neither did he have to face 
any enemy attack nor did he have to suffer any calamity. 

One day, Birbal reminded the astrologer’s prediction and 
said, ‘“‘Maharaj, please don’t over rely upon the astrologer 
and have blind faith in what he says. For the past twelve 
months, neither has anyone attacked you nor have you suffered 
from any loss. On the contrary, as you sat peacefully without 
any action, the enemies have become even more powerful 
and confident. If you would have mounted an attack upon 
that ememy without listening to the astrologer, you would 
have certainly established your supremacy upon them.”’ 

For a while, the Emperor did not say anything. Then 
he said, ‘‘Birbal, I agree with what you say. But, do you 
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mean that astrology isn’t true, it is fake ?”’ 

“No, no.” Birbal replied, “I don’t mean to say this. I 
want to say only that, the astrologer was not of any acquaintance 
to you. So, instead of solely relying upon him, if you 
would have consulted two-three other astrologers, you could 
have taken the right decision. And that would have been more 
profitable.” 

The Emperor nodded and accepted his folly. 
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173. THE STRANGE JUSTICE 


One day as usual, Birbal and Emperor Akbar went for 
a walk. Two servants were also along with them. 

— On their way, in the, 
middle of the street, they 
sie O13 989 | saw a small boy. Birbal saw 
§ qc J X „a| that the boy was crying and 
an sobbing. An empty plate 

5 p= | was lying before him. 
| j Birbal on seeing the 
\ <a boy crying, went near him 

and inquired about him. 

“Why are you crying, dear child ?’’ Birbal asked. 

“I fry ‘samosas’ and ‘kachoris’ and sell them,” the boy 
replied still crying. 

“Then, what is the reason to cry?” Birbal asked with 
surprise. 

“Uncle, someone stole my entire day’s earning! Now, my 
parents will beat me. So I am crying! What else can I do?” 
the boy told Birbal with tears in his eyes.” 

“How much money did you lose?” Birbal asked him. 
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“Two hundred paise. I sell each ‘samosa’ for two paise. Today, 
I had brought hundred ‘samosas’. All of them were sold. F 
had come here with fresh and crisp ‘samosas’. Even when 
I came here, the oil from them dripped in the tray.” The 
boy said. 

Birbal saw that really his tray was oily and a lot of grease 
was collected in it. 

“Well, where had you kept your money?” Birbal asked, 
“and what were you doing ?”’ 

“Sir, I had kept the money on this stone!” The boy 
replied pointing towards a nearby stone. “And just before 
I could close my eyes for a nap, someone took away my 
money. What can I do now?” and he started sobbing. 

“Hmm,” Birbal said, “it means, that the stone only took 
your money! It must be punished. Guards, lift this stone and 
immediately take it to the court. I am issuing a complaint 


`- against it.” 


By now, a large crowd had gathered there. They were 
giggling and laughing at Birbal’s behaviour. They thought, perhaps 
Birbal had gone mad. However, Birbal ignored them completely. 
He immediately went to the court. The two guards presented 
the stone in the court. Several people had come to the court 
to see the funny case. They started making fun of Birbal 
and burst into laughter. 

The news that Birbal has filed a case against a stone 
spread like wild fire in the whole city. Soon, many more 
people collected at the court. 

The stone being the convict had been kept in a cage. 
Birbal asked it seriously, ‘“‘Hey stone, didn’t you steal this 
boy’s money? Speak out.’’ What could the stone say? It was 
quiet. Then Birbal said to him angrily, ‘Hmm, so you are 
not confessing your crime? Speak, speak out!’ But the stone 
was still silent. Again Birbal asked seriously, “‘Guards, this 
convict is not accepting his crime. Unless he confesses, lash 
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him up twenty five times. Stone, we have punished you!”’ 

Now, the people could not help laughing. It was all mere 
foolishness, filing a case against a stone, punishing it! Everyone 
was sure that Birbal had lost his senses. The people started 
laughing and giggling loudly. They clapped their hands happily 
and made a lot of noise. 

Birbal shouted at them, ‘‘What are you all doing? Is this 
a fish-market? You have insulted the court by laughing and 
giggling in the court. Guards, arrest all these people and put 
them in the prison for three days. beware if you try to escape! 
Guards, capture them at once!’ 

Hearing this, the people were very frightened. They started 
shivering with fear on seeing Birbal’s red eyes and furious 
voice fuming with anger. They shuddered at the idea of getting 
imprisoned for three long days. They started pleading for mercy. 
At first, Birbal turned a deaf ear towards them, but when 
they knelt at his feet and asked to forgive them, he bluntly 
said, ‘‘All right. I cancel your punishment. But, each one of 
you will have to pay a fine of twenty paise instead. Pay 
it and go. Do you agree ?”’ 

“Yes, yes. We do.” the people cried. It was preferable 
to pay off the fine rather than staying in a prison. 

Birbal then asked a servant to place a large bucket full 
of water near the doorway of the court. Then, he asked each 
one to go there, drop the coins in the water and leave the 
place. Gradually, each one went one by one. The first came, 
then second, third and fourth started going. Just then Birbal 
saw that as soon as the fourth one dropped his coins, a 
layer of oil collected upon the water. The water started shining 
under the sun. The oil was floating on the surface of water. 

Birbal’s work was done. He had found the thief. As the 
boy must have put his earnings with oily hands due to the 
‘samosas’ and so, it was quite possible that the coins would 
have some grease on them. Keeping this in mind, Birbal had 
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made this plan. When the man was searched, they recovered 
180 paise coins from him. The people were very surprised. 

Birbal smiled and said, ‘‘The remaining ones can go. They 
need not pay the fine. You laughed at me, but now you 
must have realised, how proper was my idea. Even a clever 
judge has to put up an act of madness! 

Boy, take your two hundred paise. And you thief, pay 
him two hundred more paise. Otherwise, you will have to 
bear two hundred severe lashes!” 

“No, no.” The man said shivering with fear. ““Take these 
two hundred paise. And let me go away.” 

The boy got four hundred paise. He was very happy. 
The people also were very pleased to have yet another glimpse 
of Birbal’s wit and wisdom. x 


L FAB aa x 
174. THE PRICE OF HELP 


Once two men came quarrelling loudly to Birbal to seek 
justice. One of them had a large load upon his head. The 
other was very neatly dressed. 

The first man said, ““Your Majesty, I am a poor man. 
I was coming in the hot sun with this load over my head. 
On the way, I placed my load down to take rest for some 
time. After relaxing ior a while, I again set further. At that 
time, the load was too heavy for a single person to lift it 
on the head. So, I looked here and there and saw this gentleman 
passing by on the same path. I requested him to help me 
to carry this load, but he said, “I will help you. But what 
will you give me in return?” Then I said, “I am a poor 
man. I cannot give you anything. Yet, he helped me hoist 
the load upon my head. And started asking me to give something 
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in return. But, I had already told him that I would give him 
nothing. Please tell me, what should I do now?” 

Birbal then asked the second man, “Hmm, well, what 
do you want to say ?” 

“Your Majesty”, the second man replied, ‘When I asked 
what will he give me, he said, ‘nothing’. Then, when I helped 
him to lift his load, shouldn’t he give me ‘nothing’ in return ?” 

Birbal understood his cunningness. He realised that the 
second man was trying to trap the poor man in his own 
words. Then Birbal said to him, “All right. So that is it! 
= But the man is really very poor. Do you have any objection, 
if I give you ‘nothing’ instead of him?” 

“Oh, no, Not at all!” the man replied happily. 

“All right. Then come closer.” Birbal called him near 
his seat and gently lifted the cover of his chair cover. 

“Hmm, look here. What can you see underneath ?” Birbal 
asked. 

The man bent down and carefully looked under the cover. 
But he could not see anything. He replied, ““There is ‘nothing’ 
here”? 

“Hmm, but didn’t you want ‘nothing’? Now take it and 
go away l” 

The man’s face was worth seeing. He quietly left the 
_ place; his head held low in shame. 
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175. TRUTH ALWAYS TRIUMPHS! 


One day, Birbal came late to the court. As soon as he 
stepped inside, the court became silent. Everyone’s head turned 
towards Birbal. Birbal at once understood, that something was 
wrong. He bowed before the Emperor and started for his 
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place. He was about to take his seat when the Emperor interrupted. 
He said in an extremely serious voice, ‘‘Birbal, today I have 
got a very big complaint against you.” 

“Complaint Maharaj ?” Birbal asked with surprise. 

“Yes,” the Emperor replied. 

“About what?” he asked. 

‘Do you recognise this gentleman?’’ the Emperor asked 
Birbal pointing towards a man. 

“Yes, why not? He is the merchant Mohanlal’? Birbal 
replied. 

“Hmm, well, so you haven’t forgotten him completely ?”? 
the Emperor said, ‘““You have only forgotten to pay back your 
debt of ten thousand gold coins you had taken from him!’ 

“Debt?” Birbal asked with astonishment. “What debt? 
I haven’t taken a single paisa from him, Maharaj!” 

“What do you say?’ the Emperor turned towards the 
merchant. 

“Huzur, six months ago, Birbal had taken ten thousand 
gold coins from me in the form of a loan. The time allowed 
to repay the debt was over. When I went to Birbal and demanded 
the money, he started saying, ‘Which money? I haven’t taken 
any loan from you! Go away!’ 

Then I showed him the papers he had signed,while taking 
the money, but he took away the papers and tore them to 
pieces. So, I had to come to you to get my money back. 
Maharaj, please help me to regain my lost money, otherwise 
I will be thrown on the streets!” 

At first Birbal was quite confused on hearing all this. Then 
he noticed that some of the envious courtiers were smiling 
very happily upon their victory. He understood their plan. He 
soon became aware that these courtiers must have bribed Mohanlal 
to file a false complaint against him. 

Birbal thought for a while. Then he looked towards the 
Emperor and said, ‘Huzur, is there any proof, are there any 
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witnesses to prove that what he says is true ?” 


“Yes, of course,” the merchant replied at once. ‘‘See, 
these are the eye witnesses!’ He said and presented six witnesses 
before the Emperor. 

“He had torn the papers in front of all of them!” 

Hearing this Birbal burst into laughter. “Birbal’’, the Emperor 
scolded angrily, ‘‘A serious complaint has been lodged against 
you and you are laughing and giggling like a fool?” 

“Your Majesty, what else can I do other than laugh ?”’ 
Birbal asked him instead, ‘‘Sir, if many respectable courtiers 
would have been present there at that time, was I a fool 
to tear some important papers worth ten thousand gold coins 
in front of them ?”’ i 

Birbal said and burst into laughter again. The Emperor 
also now understood the matter. The merchant, realising his 
folly, started perspiring with tension and fear. The courtiers 
who had backed him also were half dead with. fear. 

“Maharaj, please forgive me!” the merchant begged at 
the Emperor’s feet. 

“Now tell me the truth!” the Emperor shouted at him. 

“Huzur, these courtiers had told me that if I did what 
they asked me to do, I would get ten thousand gold coins. 
I was carried away by greed. I lodged a false complaint against 
Birbal. Please forgive me. I was wrong. I won’t repeat this 
again.” 
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Ideal for giving as gifts at special occasions & birthdays to tiny-tots 
- ANMOL SIMPLE STORY BOOKS - 


COND AR wo 


BY 


RAMESH MUDHGLKAR 


Aesops Fable - I 

Aesops Fable - IT 

Stories From Panchtantra 
The Tales of Tenali Raman - I 
The Tales of Tenali Raman - II 
Price of Wisdom 

Akbar and Birbal Part- 1 
Akbar and Birbal Part - 2 
Akbar and Birbal Part - 3 


. Akbar and Birbal Part - 4 


Akbar and Birbal Part - 5 
Akbar and Birbal Part - 6 


. Akbar and Birbal Part - 7 

. Akbar and Birbal Part - 8 

. Akbar and Birbal Part - 9 

. Akbar and Birbal Part - 10 

. Alibaba and forty thieves 

. Alladin and his Magic Lamp 


Gulliver’s Travels 


. Tales of Mullah Nasruddin 
. Atownful of fools 


Funny Tales of Chakrampur 
The Talking Conch shell 
Little Rooster and the Sun 


. The lost shoe 


Three Handfuls of Rice 
Careful Baloo 
The Foolish Husband 


. Maryada Raman Part - I 
. Maryada Raman Part -II 
. The Cunning Barber 


God’s Justice 


. The Reward 
. The Four Friends 
. The Third Share 


The Elves and the Shoe-Maker 


. The Tales of Virtues 
. The Fisherman And His Wife 


The Fruits of Greed 

The Happy Man’s Shirt 

Snow white and seven dwarfs 
Tom Thumb 

Fantoosh The Circus Elephant 


. The Silly Little Rabbit 
. Little Red Riding Hood 
. The King of Birds 

. A Donkey Gets Brains 

. The Silent Parrot 

. The Mouse loses tail 

. The Selfish Bird 


. The Tortoise and the Fox 
. The Nimble Monkey 


99. 
100. Stories from Aesop 


The Sick Lion 


. The Wonderful Horse 
. The Ungrateful Dog 


The Friends From The Zoo 
The Wisdom of the Cock 


. Brer Rabbit 
. The Greedy Cat 


The Mouse’s Cap 


. The Tales of the circus 

. The Clever Fox 

. The Sleeping Princess 

. A Prince, A Fly and A Spider 
. The Wicked Prince 

. The Prince Who was a Thief 
. The Valient Prince 

. The Prince of Sinhaldveep 


The Magical Reins 

Lal Bahadur Shastri 

Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru 
Netaji Subhashchandra Bose 
Lokmanya Tilak 

Mahatma Gandhi 


. Stories of Nana Phadnis 
. The Stories of Shivaji 
. Tales of Sambhaji 


Swami Vivekananda 
Shri Ramkrishna Paramhansa 
Shri Saibaba 


. Gautam Buddha 

. The Stories From Ramayana 

. The Stories From Mahabharata 
. The Stories of Maruti 


Shri Krishna 


. The Tales From Vedas 


Nala Damayanti 


. Panchakanya 


Tales of the Dashavataras 


. Satyavan Savitri 

. Tales of Shri Balaji 

. The Tales of Ganesh 

. The Pumpkin seeds 

. The search for Happiness 
. The Master Magician 

. Be Good to others 

. The Golden Goose 


FOR OLDER AGE GROUP 


175 Stories of Akbar & Birbal 
100 Stories of Panchatantra 


